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N HIS Play; arlatt; Grebe | 
\ Difficulties, has made way to 
throw itſelf at your Grace's _ 
Feet: And conſidering what well- 
n= meant "Attempts were made to 
inter it in its Courſe to ſo great an Ho- 
tour, 1 have had Reaſon not to think it, 
intirely ſucceſsful, till (where' m Ambition 
always deſign'd it) I found it ſafe in your 
Protection: Which, when ſeveral Means had 
fail'd of making it leſs worthy of, the Spleen 
ended with the Old Good-nature that was of- 
fer'd-to my firſt Play, vz. That it was none 
of my own: But that's a Praiſe I have indeed 
ſome Reaſon to be proud of, fince your 
Grace from evincing Circurnſtances i is able to 
divide the Malice from the den liment. * 
The beſt Criticks have long and juſtly com- 
plain, that the Coarſeneſs o 'moltC haracters 


! 
k 
* 
1 1 
- Tz 
1 * 
z 


D'ED1CATION. 


in our late Comedies have Wen Enter. 
tam ments for People of Quality, eee Re 
Ladies: And x 4 J was long in hopes 
that ſome able Pen (whoſe E tion: did 
not hang npon the Profits of Succels) wou'd 
generouliy attempt to reform the Town into a 
: arg Tafte than the World Senerally ir 
But noth IS of that kjad having 

2 that Would give me ah Opportu oY 
of being wiſe at another's Expence, I found 
it impoſſible any longer to reſiſt ve ſecret 
Temptation of my Vanitypand. fd even truck 
the ert Blow myſelf: And the Event has 
no convinc'd = that whoever ſticks 1 

to Nature, can'teaſily write above the Under- 
ſtanding of the Galleries,tha' at the ſame time 


he may poſſibly deſerve; Applauſe of the Boxes. 


This. Play before its Trial on the Stage was 
examin' d by ſeveral Peopte of Qualitys/ chat 
came into your. Grace's Opinion of its being a 
juſf, a proper and diverting Art in Co- 


* medy; but few of em carry d the Compliment 


beyond their private Approbation: For when! 
Was wiſhingtor. a little farrher Hopes theyſtopt 
ſhort of ese 0 50 we nad, n 
kindiy wicht me what they ſeemed; to fear, 
and you. alin'd me of, a general: Sueceſs; |: 
But your Grace has been pleas d. not only 
to encourage me: wich your Judgment büt 
- have. lixewiſe hy your faygurable. Inſſuenen in 
1 the 2 5 75 that were mals ꝗ ton me the I hird 


Anddixth ebene er ankam Flaatat 


284 34: of 


| | ; 2 HY: | 
Undereakitig: Ne theret 
World may think of me, as one xt abt a 
Poet, yet 1 am conſdent, as your Grace un- 
derſtands me, I ſhall not want your Belief, 
hen I aſſure you that this Dedication is the Re- 
ſult of a profou nowledgement, an Art- 
leſs Melle Dol; ie Jada and Sratctil. 
And if the or Alt of a following Scenes 
flows with more eaſy turn of Thoug ght and 
pirit, than what I eq ally e u 
all not yet blame ſome Reople fot ſa 
dis not my on, unleſs bey knew ache tant 
time I owe moſt of it to the many. ſtolen 
ſervations'F have made from your Grace' 
Manner of Converſing. W | 
And if ever. the Infuence, of your Gee 5 
more ſhining,( watities ſhould perfuade me to 
ect a Tragedy, I.ſhall then, with the ſame 
reedom, borro all the Ornamental Virtues 
ot my Hero, where now I only am indebted 
for part of the Fine uta Greatneſs " 
Birth and Mind, Sweetneſs of Temper, flow- 
g from the ſxt and native Principles of Cou- 
ge and of Honour, are Beauties that I re- 
rve for a farther Opportunity ob er | 
the 1 r eee 9 N 


* a oe Satire's Rod in the Dramatick Schooh, 


Oe, . 
: And Shoals of Fools expos'd upon the ey; 
How few are laſht that call for Satire's Rage! 
at can you think 10 ſee our Plays fo full . 1 770 
Of. Madmen, Coxcombs, and the drfveling a/? 
Of, Cin, of Sharpers, Rakes and roaring Bullies, 
| Of Cheats, of Cuckolds, Aldermen and Cullies? 
vd not one Fevear, *twere taken for a Rule, 


Was onhy meant for the incorrigible Fool? | © 1. 
4: if*200 Vice and Folly were con CAST ge 
70 the wile Scum alone of human Kind,” 

' Creatures a Muſe gn d ſeorn ; fuch a e 
Deſerve not Satire's but the Hangman Laſh. 
Wretches fo far Gut out from Senſe of Shame, 
Newgate or Bedlam only bun d reclaim ei: e 
For » angus eee OT; al Wigs tow; | 
No, Sir. 

Nie rather 5101 the Perſons fit for Plays, 

Are they whoſe Birth and Education ſays © 
They've every Help. that ſbou d improve Mankind, 8 
Tet ſill b vs. Slaves to a ile tainted Mind) n 
Such 5 4 in Wit are oftin Iten t abound, „ 
A gt, have ſome weak Part, where Folly's found: 


=. Follies \ ſprout li. Weeds, hightf i in — oe 


6 


vn OL OU. 


A ir ohh vd, the, Garden of the Mind 
15 To no infeſtive Weeds ſo nuch inclin'd, __— . ot 
As the rant Pride that ſome from Aectation And. 
A Folly too well knoxon ta make its Court 
With moſt ſucceſs among the better Sort, 
Such are the Perſons wwe to-day provide, 
And Nature's Fools for once are laid aide. 
This is the Ground on uwhich our Play wwe build 
| But in the Structure muſt to Judgment yield; Li 
And aubere the Poet fails in Art, or Care, & 180 ti; N 


Waren, 

8 0 

P R 0 L 0 47 0 E 
| Upon tw Nen Nr aro, | 


; 


Written b. by a Perſon of Quality; deſign'd for 
the Sixth Day, but not ipokens 3 


Paying Nation hates ohe fighting 7 rade, 

And lingring War in uſual Methods made; © 
When Armies walk about from Wood to River, 
And T hreeſcore 7. houſand only get together 82 
To eat, and drink, confult and find the Wap. . 
How without fighting they may earn their Pars” ET 
N ben prudent General: get, by Safeguard giving, YI 
An honeſt, quiet, comfortable Living; 12 
But never fight it up to a Thankſgiving, N 


wp. © T 


5 ROL OO UE. 


Theſe manage War avith the Phyſician's Still. "wy bi be 


And uſe fuch Means, as neither cure, nor 47: 
Lie the æuiſe Doctors, ſafe 'by their Degrees, v1 
They give weak Dojes, tut take fringing Fees, 
The Trad: continuing, «which can newer end, 
While the fick State has any Thing to ſpend. © 
Thanks then to him, bh firikes at the Dieſe, | | 
And bravely rte to fet the World at Eaſe: 
For if ſuch fighting laſ but one Year more, , 
Tao Danube Vickories <oill'quit the Score, 

And forn recruit cur almoft Iaviſb d Store. 

A happy Peace regains our Treaſure loſt: 

9% un the G lory, and our Joes the Co. 

No Fawour let the bumebred Sparks. expel, 
But feorn am Men, and from the Fair Ser 


7 %> \ R 


%. . 


& GE 7 


Beaux, that ſpend all their Time in fyft Love-making ; 
hefe tender Souli, nboſe Hearts are alweyr akingg 4 Ct 


Sun em, yr Fair, prevent 16 1 ir am ibu. Boaſting 5 
Mor poorly yield to idle Talk, and 1, oaſting. | 
Tf you have F avours auhich ret beſtow, '1 


Give em the Soldiers, they deſerve em now; - a 


Who made proud Tyrants ficop, foould only, kneel fo you. 


Minerva guides our General to Fax, 3 
No Cruellies in Nr affetthir None: - © + 
Mild in the Camp, by na Succeſs made Vain, 

A gentle Godideſi animater bis. Min; 
Bold for his Friends, 10 conquer'd Foes as _ 
" Defign'd by Hann for Anna's happy Reign, © 
Whoſe generous Soul cela anly ts reflrain 
 Unbounded Tyranly,” and ble Might,” 

| Revenge Oppriſſſen, and Reftors the Hel: 1 
Mar not her Choice, but neceſſary Fenee, 

. Thats to promote, and bumble Infolence. 


\riy 


0 


1 5 _ 


5 


e. NA 
| 29 e, 
And Peace and Safety brings to diſtant States: 


With ſuch duccgſ hog Chi of. 6 0 
That his fi Nitils biighth & tfface! 


The tedious Labours of our modern Wars ; 

Outdoes at once, old Soldiers and the Tars. 

In him no ſantring in A . | 

No Doubt remains whe; tViaory i $73 

His Swword decides; ee 

Where nabe, ils, got beth thank He 
From War he quickly Kingdom wvilll releaſe : 4 i 
Rapine e Ry ſor fern 16 Toy and Raug. | 22100) 
And by Deſtruction make W _ the. 
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Ms More, 
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SCENE, Sir Charles Eafy's Lodeings, : 
# 45 of + of 8 1 7 4 . 
Ds, NE, Sir | ms mes, - 
8 7 . : , * 1 
a ; * 5 _ «-- 2h . 71 > 4 þ * b a 
a | J 1 2 p 148 ; * 
'; , Enter Lady Eaſy alone © 
: A 4 . La 0 ' | * 
ne 
4 * 


20 6 2 ! od hae | | 8 $ * 11 . 
* As ever Woman's Spirit, by an injurious 
8 * Huſband broke like mine? A vile, li- 
W 


K * bo Cones 2 Mee. he bring home his 
FITS ies too? W me with my ver 
NINA ä — tedious a Relief — 
diuence! and yet in my Condition tis the 
only Remedy: For to reproach him with my Wrongs 
is taking on myſelf the Means of a Redreſs, bidding 
Defiance to his Falſhovd, and naturally but pr | 
bim to undo me. The uneaſy Thought of my conti- 
_ nual Jealouſy may teize him to a fixt Averſion; and hi- 
_ Therts, tho? he neglects, I cannot think he hates me. 
Tt muſt be fo, ſince I want Power do pleaſe him, he 
never ſhall upbraid me with an Attempt of making him 
uneaſy——My Eyes and Tongue ſhall yet be blind and 
Lilent to my Wrongs; nor would I bave him .think my 
Virtue cou'd ſuſpect him, till by ſome groſs. apparent 
| Proof of his miſdoing, he forces me to ſee and to 
7. 
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I. Ea: — 8 matter Þ N Vat 
Tag. I have the ſtrangeſt thing to . 
L. Eah. You are reſolved to — it without "much Ce 


remony, I find; What's t 2257 eſs pray? | 
ag. The Buſineſs, Matemp I have not ht to 
* ry ie I am out of Breath at the aps Thoughts on't, 


\hÞ! not be aMfle to ſprab this haf 
1 144 & to xe Barpoſe L= Wer debe 
Lad, dp » Madam, perhaps not ſo impertinent as your 


7 talk Tee with a great Feat of E 
ipt inks; _ s that n 


. am ſure A-baſ e M | ws Letter, 
L. Beh. What'sthis: 2 Letter! W Make bones it? 


Eag. Nay, read it. Madam, y ou'll ſoon gueſs——If 
ar . are the Tricks of — keep me 4 Nabil, 
a 


L. Eaſy. [ Looking en 
Ea! Ha! Too well FEE is HM Hand 


O my Heart! but I muſt wy my leni) which tis not 
Ke this: Creature ſhould ſuppoſe I am acquainted Wich. 
{dfeder]————owT his arena eb ante] hav 
Snap bd + iat * nge 

Ea. Why, Madam, as my Maker ve ing down, 


after he came in from Hunting, he ſent me into his 
Drefling Room to feteb his Sauk Box out of his Waſte- 


coat-Pocket,:and ſo as I was ſearehing for the. Box, Ma 
a L found this wicked Letter from a 
achich I had no ſooner read, but, I declare it, m. ery 
Blond rode at him again, | :mathought Leon 

him and her to piccss.;. (, 


IL. Ea. Intolerahlel This odious things 5 
him berielf, and wants me 80 join With her. in a Re- 
Venge upon him Sure 1 am fallen FEI. But 


tere to een, lower 10 40: let her think ] under 


Rand her. 


2 Min, pray, Madan, mal. woch be : 


221 £33 'S % 810 wo : Ain G 142 1 Is 
L 65 i 5g * 
ry _ 8 a : ” 


A 


tription.] To Sir Charles 


wth 


* * 


nn ah po - Qualitie 5 gave me any Concerg- 


. 
I. Eays You are bold? Miſtiels; has ſuy Iudulgence 
or: your Maſter's good Humour, Abtier#1you it the 
Aflurance of reading his Letters? a Liberty I never | 
my falf—Here—-T; creed e 


mou d ek dul not be my 


F _ cou'd protect you. ; [Exit L. E 
g. Your Favour! Marry come wr Sure 1 don't de- 
Ne upon you, Favobr !=——Stis.not come to that; I 
- Poor Creature dont you think I am my 

Maſter's e 'nothing=—you rall fd, Madam, 


eter hoo up as I have been Not but it bikes 
DN EE bee 2s diketſy'd EFA Fre de 


is a baſe Man to me, and I could cry my Eyes out that 


ſhe ſhou'd not think him as bad to her ev ry Tor. I. 
am wrong'd, fure the may very well expect it, that j 


but his Wife A conceited Thing —ſlte de 
be ſo eaſy neither I am as hand ſom as ſhe I hope 
Here's my Maſter ——71 try whether T am to he huff d 
deer woo. * 0. 221304 Iva [alk bebind, 
Enter Sir Chartes Eafy. EF! OY 326.07 
| Sir Char: So! The Day is come again Life hut riſes to 
another Stage, and: the ſame dull Journey is before us 
How like Children do we judge of Happineſs! When 1 
was ſtinted in my Fortune, almoſt every hing was * Plea- 


ſure to me, +becaulc-moſt Things then being out of m 


Reach, I had always the-Pſeafure of hoping for em z 1 
Fortunes in my Hand ſhe y as inf pid as an old Acguain- 
dance Its might) filly, Faith —ſuſt the fame thin 


by my Wife too; I am told ſhe's extremely hand 
| nay, and have heard a great many People fay ſhe is cer- 


tainly the beſt Woman in the World why, I don't 
know put ſhe mays, yet I could never find that her Fer- 
ln my 

Woman has no more Charms than my Mother. 
335 Hum! —he takes no Notice of me A 


Pa 


let Him ſee, I can take as little Notice of him. if She 
<walk; by him gravely; be tarts Den and' holds her, fer | 


s.] Pray, Sir. 
Sit Char. pretty ert Air that———44FI hene: 5 
m.. What's the _ Are not you Well! | 


| coat JD 5d Wot 4* i $44 — 


* 1 - ; Zag. 
— * 4 


' * 
Pa 


a the Carman, Hassan, 


Taz: No, the Duce fetch me, if I do. | | 
| ir Char. Has any thang, put thee out "of Haxour, 
ove? . 5 
Lone No, N tis not. worth my being out of Hu 
mour at——tho) "if ever you have any W lay to me 
again, 1'll be burn d. 0 
Sir Char. Somebody has bely d me to these. 
ag. No, Sir, tis yon have bely d yourſelf to me 
aid — I aſk. you when] you firſt made a Fool of me, if 
ou would be always conſtant to me, and did not you ſay; 
ue be ſure, you wou'd? And here, inſtead of that, 
- _ you are going on in your e wich my Lady 
Graveairs.—— 
. Sir Char. 80 | 
Eag. Beſide, don't you "I my FAITH: to huff me er 
Dy as if I were her Dog, or had no more concern wi 
 you———l declare I won't bear it, and ſhe ſhan't think 
to huſt me—for ought I know:I am as Agreeable as ſhez | 
and tho ſhe dares not take any Notice of your Baſeneſs ' 
to her, you ſhan't think to uſe me ſo and ſo pray take 
your naſty Letter I know the Hand well enough—for 


my part 1 won't ſlay in the Family to be abus d at this 
rate: [that have refus d Lords and Dukes for your ſake ; | 
I'd have you to know, Sir, I have had as many blue and 
een Ribbons after me, "for dankt know, a would t 

a e made me 2 Falbala Apron. - 
Bir Char. My Lady Graveairs! my naſty Letter | 1 | 

I won t ſtay in the Family! Death Im in a pretty P, 
Condition What an unlimited e has this Jade = 
got from being a Whore? . fo 

. Ede. I 75 Sir, you: think to uſe every Body as 2g 

| youd 0 our {a | 
Vir 5 Wilks ab Come 1 * W . | 
175 L. Ob. Dral tes her 2 #1: oh yo 
Sir Char. "Whew" you TE of my. Wife, 5 are to : 
| tay” your Lady, and you are never to/ſpeak of your ; 
| Lady to me in any regard of her being my Wife—— my 
for look you, Child, you are not her Strumpet but * 
mine, therefore I only give you leave to be — with 1 
me in che next place, you are never co apple any 10 
48 3 | 1 


* 8 5 — 


2 — 


. Ed yr Hub Abl 1 


\ i A5 Tuck Perſon as my er; and | 
. . one, how came you by this Letter. | * | 

t's no matter, - 
e. Ay, but if you Ne e | 
how are you fure I won't take a great piece of F pr anc FOLDED 
of your Shoulder My dear. [Shakes 15 [A 

Fag. O lud! O lud 1 will tel you, Sir, Ion | 
Sir Char. Quickly then 

Eck. Oh! 1 — it out of your Pocket, fir. 

Sir Char. When? 
4 4. Oh! this Morning, when you ſent me for your 

nu 17 


Sir Cher. And you Ladyſhip's pretty Curioſity has 
look'd it over, I preſame ha Again. 
Esa. O lud! dear Sir, don't be angry——indeed Il | 
never touch one again. .. 
Sir Char, I don't believe you will, and 1 Pl tell vos 
bor ſhall be ſure you never will. 
g. Yes, Sir. 
SBir Chex. By ſtedfaſſly believing, 400 WE next ting 
you offer it, you will have we Peer white 1 


nil behind you, 18 7 
Ves, Sir. | tear. 
Sir Char. And you vill be fare to remem r every 
thing I have ſaid to von? + "wap ith * 
Lag. Ves, Sir. | 


Sir Char. And now, Child, tet not angry with your 
Perſon, but your Follies ; which fince I find you are a 
little ſenfible of — be wholly diſcourag d 
for I believe I 1 — ſhall have N for * 
* - ES rg ' | 3 


f 


Sir ee be 


LA 
Sol = Bilde v LOX Pe Solcher 
It * So me to think, from my on Careleſneſs, 
and my ite's continual good I whether ſhe 


* | = "ho realy 


- \ 


- 
* 


OE We, Sauer Haggmnm 


knows any thing of ant e 
= her A little. Wd TX cc 3 u 14 me 4 
7 Enter Lad Eaſy. z1'dit 7 . | 
. . 0 G0 you'd? 1 ce voy eaßy. 
Day, ate you Sg out? . 
AD 5.6.0 ly to Church, N le 2% n 10 
* EE i {6 kate then? . oy "hot © L — 5 5 
4. The Bell has juſt rung. dap 
Sir Gs Wel, Chi 100 bow A Wd "Yu 9 
with you ? Do you find 1 50rd any better hett or have 
you a Mind to go to London again? 
D. Eaþ. No, indeed, my Dear; 5 Airs » very 
pleaſant, that if it were a Place eee eon 4 
content to end my Days here- 
Sir Chart Pr'ythec; 17 Dear, hat fort of Chmpany 
h 1 moſt pleaſe yo egy, er 
L. Eah. Mien elmeg ode permit it, Yours: and 
in your Abſence a ſincere Friend, that were truly Kappy i 
in an honeſt Husband, to ſit a chearful. | yur, bod talk 
| in mutual Praiſe of our Condition. 
Sir Char. Ale you then really very bapr Nr 
L. Ea. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it? U on him: 
Sir Char. Becauſe q fancy am! not out . as 
1 ſhould be. * y wolth 
L. Eafp. Plhaw, - {S$7 09 $7254 95 611 
Sir. Char. Nay, the Duce take me if don't FOO con- 
feſs myſelf ſo bad. that T have often'wonder'd how any 
Woman of your Senſe, Rank, and Perſon, could think it 
worth her while to have 2 12 uſeleſs good Qu Qualities. 
. Fah. By; my Derr. IAC ; 
Sir Char. By my al, I'm ſerious. 
a A ah. L can't boaſt of my good ities, nor if 
83 1 could, do believe you think em uſele 
Sir Char. Nay I ſubmit to y0u———Dbm't Yeh find 
em ſo? Do you perceive that I am tn el 
1 79 for your being fo good x er n 
L. Faß. Plhawt you jeff witk ine. 
Sit Char. Upon my Life I day t EL _— 
| dne von never j alous of the? oe! 


e T ever PO 1% WF 


W 5 48 


5 sr 
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„Sir Cher. Um =nd nue bur ne mu ally 


Wink 37 7 gave yqu, Ocgaç,j“t 4/211) 5, 2d of 5 
* + : hats an gad Geer {uppoſe yo 


; 1 2 Ghar. Why: eg 12 god has your Vice 400 - 
you, Lines, al a goed ears cou; hot Hoop | 


me to yourſelt ? * 40 A RA af v4 
LiF ahi Whg Orgafon, Bare you tgiyem me W. Pp- 
poſe [ have not kept you to my, ſelf? 6'3 26, 616; A hot 


Sir Oba. I given yon Occaſion -F * my! 
you may be ſute look you,. that is not the 
Thing, but fill 2 — Death, what a Blunder haye I 
_made)——a ſtill, I ſay, Madam, you ſhan't make me 
believe yan have never been jealous of mes not that you 
ever had any. real Cagſe, but I know. Women of 1701 | 
Principles have more Pride than thoſe that have no Prin 
ciples N «pg where there is Pride there muſt be ſome 
ealouſy . ſo that if you arg jene. my Dear, you 
know you Wrong me, and —- 
IL. Laß. Why then, upon my, Word, my Dear, [don't 
Enow that ever [ wrong d. you that way in my Life;- - 
"Sir-Chors Nuran ppm e real Coal or be 
jealous, haw Veni v der Aenne 1 10 71 
I.. Kah. It mult be a very, Iybttantial o al 008 that make 
me jealous, | 
Sir Char. Say it were N ſabſtantial one, ſuppoſe now 
J were welt with a Woman of your own Acquaintatice, 
that under Pretence of frequent Viſits to you, ſhould only 
come to carry on an Affair with. eee row | 


my: vn. Grawediri and i[were great? 
L. Eaſy. Would I could not ode ity; 


1 
E 
4 . i 
g N 
Far Weary 30 
N 7 
l 2 
1 * 


2 Loe aff bore :I bee 
ſafe... 122 ]-———Suppoſe; 1 my Lady 
were ſo very; familiar,:-that) not only eee "wor ht : 
the Toam ſhould ſee it“ ee | 

| I. Za, Then I ſhould cry myſelf-fick! in four dark 1 
| Clotes, and forp t my Tears when yourſpoke kindlyto me. 4 
Sir Gbr molt \comemectt Nef 8 „ 
4 that ever Wife was Miftreſs of. FLalſalt. | | 
; : „ Fah. Bat Pane Dean didopen ever chin that 1 * 
N ill Thoughts of my Ap wor bis _ 


_ 


— - 


, : KY . $ ; 1 \ I 


The Cartress HUSBAND. 
: on Mica Ofy i-Chitd; /only you know Ine aud I 551 
* be a little free ſometimes, ſo I had IC 24 
; thought chere was any harm in it; t ſince I find 
KEN ace very eaſy, I think myſelf oblig'd to tell you, that 
upon my Soul, my Dear, Thave fo little regard to her 
Perſon, that the Dace take me, if 1 would not as ſoon 
Hops an Affair with my own Woman. 
L. Tah. Indeed, Y Dear, I mould as fon fulpee 
you with one as t'other.' 1 a 0 
Sir Char. Poor Dear—ſhould'f thou ve me a Kiſc. 
L. Fah. Plhaw?* you don't care to kiſs me. 
Sir Cha By my Soul I do=———I wiſh I way die if 1 
dont think you a very fine Woman. 
IL. EaH. 1 only wiſh you wou'd think me a good Wife, 
TA ber ] But A 8 my Dear; what ks HUGE vou ſo 
Nl 1 2 


hi bon Op Ing e Wp doit hop, one's 
always Hing oe fooliſh Thing or another Toll le roll. 
[Sing and talks,) My Dear, what! are we never to have 
any Ball here? Toll le roll. I fancy I could recover my 
dancing again, if I would but — Toll loll loll! 

L. Za). This Exceſs of Careleſneſs to me excuſes half | 
his, Vices:- If I can make him once think ſeriouſly—— | 
Time yet may be my Friend. . 


2/4 4 Fa YE Tt me 5 Enter VFA A. 


= Serv. Sir, Lord: Morelowe gives his Service . 
= Sir Char. Lord Moreloue ! where is he? 

Serv. At the Chocolate Houſe; be call d me to him 
2s I went by, and big ms bars ben nem n wait 
| | upon you ＋ eſently, {34 My 4 

* L. Zah. Þ thought ou had not expefed him here 

gain this Seaſon, my Dear. 
=. Sir Char. I thought ſo too, Lis you ſee. there 0 de. 


Lay” upon the Reſolution of a ag that's in Love, | 
I. Fah. Is there a > | 


Serv. Yes, Madam 1. [Exit 3 


EY ah. I arrest Lady Bert Modis bas drawn bim 


= | Siv Oba, Ay + Soul, for all by Bravery, 1m 
„ ; afraid ſo. 5 8 16 640! Ai 


N Al. 4 Ny 
Ye . 5 L. 225 GO, 


- » * Fd 42 * 
1 8 


| . e 31 litle thought to have ſeen you at Wind/or 


T found myſelf not very well in London, ſo. 
a——little Hunting, and os re - 


follow Lady [Betty 


Sir Char, aa fr. pF an eons mo 4 

Lord, I cannot fee why a Man. that can ride; fey, Miles : 
aſter a Stag, ſhould be aſham'd of ru twenty.  Þ 
in Chaſe of a fine Woman, that in all probab ib 3 
2 make-him.ſo. much the better _— too. A 2 | 


Ds x L. Mary 


We Carniess Hos BAND. 21 
14 Ba. Well, My Dear, I han't time to aſk my Lord 


how he does now; you'll excuſe me to him, but I "906 
you'll make him dine with us. 


Sir Char. I'll ask him. If you ſee Lady Betty, at Pray- 


ers make her dine too, but dane eke any Notice of my 


Lord's being in Town. ; - 

L. Fah. Very well! if I ſhould not meet her where, Ti 
call at her Lodgings. „ 

15 Char, Do ſo. | + 

L. Eajy. My Dear, your Servant | bens, ** . 

Sir Char. My Dear, I'm yours: Well! one way or 
other this Woman will certainly bring about her Buſineſs 
with me at laſt; for tho ſhe can't make me happy in her 
own Perſon, :ſhe lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy. with the 
Women that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought me ws 8 
fair Way of being as weary of them too. 


> Ergo DIS, 1 


1 
A 


su; my Lord's cone. e er 


L. Mor. Dear Charlu! * 
Sir Char. My dear Lotd! this is an Hopyineſs un | 


again this Seaſon; I concluded of courſe, that Books ad 
Solitude had ſecur'd you till Winter. 

L. Mer. Nay, I did not think of comi myſelf, but 

4 n ; 

\ 
Sir Char. Hal hal ha! enn Fr? 

L. Mor. What de oa lingh at? 

Sir Char. Only — you ſhould not deen a with your 
Story : If you d but ſee — filly a Man fumbles for an 


- | Excuſe, whew he's a little ham of being in Love, you | 


would not wonder what I laugh at, hal ha! 


L. Mer. Thou art a very happy . 3 
touches thee——always Tg you conclude 


70 


4 Ls Men Ans 4 


L. Mor. Dear Charks don't flatter my Diſtemper, I 
own*I- MY follow her: Do you think hey Charms: have 
Power to excuſe me to the W orld't 

Sir Tha®: R) N 25 ay! a fine Werse an Encoto for any 

Thing and che San of her being in Jeſt is a Jeſt it- 
ſelf: we are all forced to be 1 Fools, dare we can 

be their Favourites. 

L. Mar. You are willing to give n hops) but can't | 

believe me has the leaſt Degree 4, Inelination for me. 

Sir Cbar. P don't know that—I'm fare her Pride likes 
you, aha t's generally your fine Lad) 's darling Paſſion. 

L. . DO you ſuppoſe Ts could PO Ion, ie 
wpu'a touch her. | 
Sir Char. "Sting ber tothe Ren you take: 

my Advice? 
L. Mor. FhaveuBaeFbot et b now 

and then to. talk an Hour, my. Liſe were inſupportable. 

Sir Char. I am ſorry for that. my Lord but mind 

what J ſay to you-———Bat hold, firſt let me Know the = , 

Particulars of your late Quarrel with her. *y 

IL. Mor. Why about three Werks ago. Aas | 
here at Wirdor, 'fhethad for ſome Days treated me 
With a little more Reſerve, „N morecFree- S 

dom than 1 found myſelf eaſy at. | 
Sir Cbar. Who was that other? 

* IL. Nor One of my Lord * Gang. the pert 
Coxcomb tuat's juſt come to a imall-Eitate; and t. 
Periwig he that: ſings himfelf among the 
= men——W hat d'ye ealll:btm-o—<He:woh' — a a 
Oonrmoner —— in. Company A always 

ee him with a Cane \dangling-atchis Button, this Breaſt 
 *vpen,' no Gloves, ono Bye tuck?d under his Hat, and a 

Teach gien dee, that's his Name: _ 

Sir ar- O T-have met dim ater we det-ue Wig 

| Ls Mor... So. diſputing WY her: Jaboatithe Comet of 
Women, took che- Liberty to tell her how faril.thought- 

wdaꝛte ers d in hers; ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe 

© "would never believe any Man could loye a Woman. chat 

| thought her in the Wrong in 9 | hechad-a Mind. 

Ak bean if. he dard to tell. her prewok d me 

6 Into 


| 1 55 
. * 
* * 


on. 33 G2 U 4 rated 
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imo cher whole Charter, With 45 much Spite and Civil 
Malice, us Fihave ftcnther defiow upon a Woman of true 


Beauty, when the Men firſt toaſted her; ſo inthe middle 
of-myp Wiſdom; -le tic we; "ſhe Qehrelt to be alone, 
that k would taken y wdi6us-proudHeart along with we 
and trouble her no ende bow d very low, 
and us I def RVO, -vow'd I never wou'd,” and that 
my p ud Heat ſtwuld never be humbled by the Out- 
{ide of a fine Woman About an ae after, 1 
whippddinto'my'Quaife fer London, and have never feen | 
= — Wer nel, ud bew 50 500 fd out orvud ud 
Sir at i Ot 
Heart by that Time you potRo" "Hotnflo<u ? oy EY 
IL. Mer. Lam amen athens to tel = found 
ker 40 mach in the Right; that eur ny Pride for con- 
tradicting her at all and- — to think aceording to her 


Maxim, that n it be inthewxon 0 Man 
| char head en ber Power, 85 8 


SC l, Hat the! wen, TY-4011/yba what you al 2 
c, Aon can te her withoutwenibling, ' hope? | 
Li iNotif the receives the Well. 


Sir Char. If ſhe receives*you-well, Joy SHA hs 


occaſion for what — 0e to —— | 
You ſhall due With her. 4 . : 


L. Mori How! Hefe! Ine, 


4 


Sir Char, Here] here! gn... Wa 
L. Mer. Dear Charles! dan FFF 
ö Sir 


her: firid, be neſther 0 hon ble nor tio ſtubborn; let 


3 Her {oe gon Behaviour, you.ars {tilt} N : 
8 in being near her, while ſhe is upon reafenable | 
t with ys T Hl either; open the Door of an Filer | 
a, -ci/ament —.— againſt you ————and if the is. 
libre Rep you t:: 
7 LD Nay, inſults me chen, zethar 1 . 
| recover Pride enoug hoer er aged . 
of million}! 70 I 17814 Ir 1 | ny 
bt Sir Char. Wh bye Ap rdeN y Led; thisis b. 


very $ going to propoſe to you. 4 
L. Mor, Wasit, Fai [Hark lou, dars von fand by me? 


Hs * 75 
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16597 Sir Char. Dare I! 25, to m 1a. Drop of Affurance, - 
1 | againſt all the infolent Airs o. III e in 
rn, 
U Mori "Nay, then Berne to hei We two 
Thon bat inſp pir if ue. 171 myelf as valiant as a flat- 
bh . 
Sir Char, Courage, m. y Lord—I' e we deat her, 
. * e ſr debe Dong on'r; I 
long to be en ag 
be Sir Char: 11 certainly give | round, when ſhe once 
| 5 kc” are thoroughly ty ghee | 
| 10 K. Au. Door Charles, chow arts Fiend indeed. 
Serv. Sir, my 5 gives his Service, and if 
our Honour's at lifre, hell 0 * as: ſoon as 
i 1 3 Ts 4 
a bie Towns. . 
. Was EE hong laſt Night he was come; 


7755 E , Service to his Lordſhip, and tell him I ſhall be 
n 


— — — — 


he'll do me the Honour of hü Company here at 


our D 
5 8 Ping © he roms re 


Sir Char. Well ſee When he comes; at leaſt thaw” no 
| Ponger| in him; not but F inppaly: you! know Pons s your 
8 al | ; 
„„ ͤ phaw! 3 a Concembi. IS 
+ Sir Char. Nay, don't deſpiſe him e able 


Woman, yet to him the hay wot, e ee to ve 

e Pain. . 5 8 
L. Mor. Prothes, what Senſe has heof Love? 

qi | 5 Sir Char. Faith very near as much as:a Man of Senſe 

T1 ought to have; I grant 'yoy he knows not how to value 

2 Woman truly deſerving, but he has a pretty juſt Eſ- 

=_ . t:em for moſt;Ladies about To! ans ahets T4 

„ - 6 en he follows, I > tions he ſeldom 

f  . viſits an 0 eee 

Bir Char. Have a Care, 1 have dan bin ut Lady Bu 

be be loghed .. 

L 0. 6 ed at. ; 5 8 


er. 3 we fo We 2 A N for him 


| eren Advices, for tho he's in Love with the ſame 


« 
+" + < 
K* a 80 A hy” 
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Sir Cbar. Don't be too confident of that, the Women 
now. 


really ſometimes rallies his own Humour with ſo much 
Eaſe and Pleaſantry, that a great many Women begin to 


begin to laugh With him; not At him: for he | 


think he has no Follies at all, and thoſe he has, have 


been as much owing to his Youth, and a great Eſtate, as: 

want of natural Wit: *Tis true, he's often a Bubble to his 
Pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain —.— to 

keep himſelf from being too much che en 
Servant i in Love. 5 L 
I.. Mor. There indeed — hins,” Wan 
Sir Char. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon the Sek, ; 
will go near to pique you— We muſt have him. 
35 L. Mor. As you pleaſe but what ſhall we do with . 
; | | 1 till Dinner? 

Sir Char, What think you of a Party at Piquet? 
L. Mor. O] you. are too hard for me. 3 


Sir Char. Ey! 51 what! when you play with his Grace? 

2 L. Mor. Upon my Soul he gives me three Points, 
t Sir Char. s he? why then you ſhall give -me but 
"ws HEN F — get Cards. m_— [Exeunt. 
* 

ur 


ACT II. SCENE tt 


The 8 © E N E, 2 Betty Modiſh's eh. 


VBus Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting.” 
L. OF my Dear! I am overjoy'd to 1 


I am ſtrangely happy to- day; L have. juſt 
receiv'd"ttly new Scarf im 9 ad ou Are 1 
euern come to give me your Opinion on of 1. 2 1 
Faß. ©! your Servant, Ma am. a very in- 
| An Zo you know: What is * with Sleeves? 


I.. Ber. OI tis impoſſible to tell you, what it is !—— 

Ti all Extrava; ves both ; in Mode and Fancy, my [ Dear, 
believe there's. Six Thouſand Yards of Ed ing in it— 
bars * ſuch an enc anting 1 from the Elbow— 


ſomething 


26 The CarRELEss Hus Ap. 
ſomething ſo New, ſo Lively, ſo Noble, ſo Coquet and 
Charming but you mall ſee it, my Dear- 

I. Eah. Indeed I won't, my Dear; I am reſolv'd to 
- mortify you for being ſo wrongfully fond of a Trifle. 

L. Bet. Nay, now, my Dear, you are ill-natur'd. 
L. Fa. Why truly, Pm half angry to ſee a Woman 
of your Senſe, ſo warmly concern'd in the Care of her Out- 
ſide; for when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, tis 
the Beauty df the Mind alone that gives us laſting Value. 

L. Bet. Ah! my Dear, my Dear! . you have been a 
married Woman to a-fine purpoſe indeed, that know fo 

little of the Taſte of Mankind: Take my Word, a new, 
Faſhion upon a fine Woman, is often a greater Proof of 
her Value, than you are aware of. 

L. Eaſy. That I can't comprehend, for you ſee among 
the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new Faſhion. 

- Thoſe of the firſt Senſe are always the laſt that come into 
'em? 

L. Bet. That is, beranſs the only Merit of a Man is. 
Bis Senſe; but doubtleſs the greateſt Value of a Woman 
is her Beauty; an homely Woman at the head of a Fa- 

ſhion, would not be allowed in it by the Men, and con- 
- ſequently not follow'd by the Women: ſo that to be 

- ſucceſsful] in one's Fancy, is an evident Sign of one's being 

admir d, and I always take admiration for the beſt Proof 
of Beauty, and Beauty certainly is the — of Power, 
as Power in all Creatures is the Height of Happineſs. 

L. Zah. At this Rate vou would rather be thought 

Beautiful than Good. = 

I. Ber. As1 had rather Command chan Obey: The wiſeſt 

homely Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of a Fool, 
but the verieſt Fool of a Beauty ſhall make an Aſs of a 

Stateſman; ſo that in ſhort, I can't ſee a Woman of 
Spirit has any Buſineſs in this World but to dreſs—and 
make the Men like her. 


L. Eaf. Do you ſuppoſe this is a Principle the Men of 
Senſe will admire you for? 


L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe that when I ſuffer any Man. to 


like my Perſon, he ſhan't dare to find Fault with my 
5 I. 5h 
wo 45. Bur Men of Seſe are not fo ea humbled 


Ader or do wy and is ſo civil and Wy, tha 
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I. Ber. The eaſieſt of any; one has Ten thouſand 
times the Trouble with a Coxcomb... 5 
L. E2þ. Nay, that may be; for have ſeen you throw - 
away more good Humour in hopes of a Tendre//e from 
my Lord Foppington, who loves all Women alike, than 


would have made my Lord Morehwe perfectly happy, 
who loves only you. 


L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, my tow, make the beſt 
Fools in the World: their Sincerity and good Breeding 
throws them ſo intirely into one's Power, and gives one 
ſuch an agreeable Thirſt of uſing them ill, to hew that - 


Fower tis impoſſible not to quench it. 


L. EZaf. But methinks, my Lord 2 $ Manner to 


ou. might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his 
erit. : 


L. Bet. Ay! but would it not be hard, my n 


poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and Re- 


putation in her Power, and not #let the World fee him 


there? Wou'd any Creature fit new · dreſs d all Day in her 


Cloſet? Cou'd you bear to have a ſweet-fancy'd Suit, and 
never ſhew it at the Play, or the Drawing. room ? 
I. Eah. But one wou'd not ride in't, methinks, or 
haraſs it out, when there's no occaſion. 

L. Bet. Pooh! my Lord. Morelove's a meer Indian Da- 
mask, one can t wear him cut; o my Conſcience I muſt 


ive him to my Woman at laſt, I begin to be known by 
him: Had not I beſt le ave him off, my Dear ? for (poor 
Soul) I believe I have a Fittle fretted him of late. 


L. Ez/y. Now 'tis to me amazing, how a Man of his 
Spirit can bear to be us'd like a Dog for four or five Years 
together but nothing's a Wonder in Love; yet pray 


when you found you cou'd. | not like him at an, why did 


you ever incourage him? 
IL. Bet. Why, what whtd y you have one do? for my 


part, I cou d no more chooſe a Man by my Eye, than a 
Shoe; one muſt draw them on a little to. ſee if they are 8 


right to one's Foot. 


I. Eafy. But I'd no more Fool on with a Man I cou'd 
not "ke; than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 


I. Ber. Ay, but then a. poor Wretch tells one, wy. 


i 
: 
1 
: 
i 
4 
| 
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i! 
4 . 
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of without taking any notice of it to me] 
ſhe hates me in her Heart, and I can't en 
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one does get know how to turn ſuch à Triffe, as a Pair 1 


of Shoes or an Heart, upon a Fellow's Hande ar 


L. Eaſy. Well! I confeſs you are very happily diſt y diftn- 
guiſh'd among moſt Women of Fortune, to have 


of my Lord Moyelove's Senſe and Quality ſo long n bi: 
norably in Love with you: For now-a-days one hardly 
ever hears of ſuch a thing as a Man of Quality in Love 


with the Woman he wou d marry : To be in Love now, 


is only having a'Deſfign upon a Woman, a modiſh way of 
declaring War agaiuſt her Virtue, which they generally 
attack firſt, by roaſting up her Vanity. 


L. Bet. Ay, but the orld knows, that i is not the Cafe 


between my Lord and me. 


L. Ea Therefore I think 4 

L. 2 Now I don't ſee it, pou happy. better hogs d 
to know there are a great many fooliſh Fellows of Qua- 
lity, that take Occafion to toaſt me frequently. 

L. Zaß. I vow I ſhou'd not thank any Gentleman for 
toaſting me, and I have often Sone. how a Woman 
of your Spirit cou d bear a great many other Freedoms 1 
_—_— ſeen ſome Men take with you. f 

Bet. As how, my Dear? come pr ythee he free with 
me, for you muſt know, I love dearly to hear my Faults— 
Who is't you have obſerv'd to be too free with me? 

L. Eaſy. Why, there's my Lord Foppington ; cou'd any 

Woman but you bear to fee him with a reſpectful Fleer 


ſtare full in her Face, draw up! his Breath and —— 


Gad, you're handſom? 

L. Bet. My Dear, fine Fruit will Bk Flies about it, 
but, poor things, they do it no barm: For if you ob- 
ſerve, People are generally moſt apt to chooſe that the 
Flies have been buſy with, hal hat 

L. Ea. Thou art a range giddy Creature. 

I. Bet: That may be from ſo much Circulation of 
Thought, my Dear. 

L. aß. But my Lord Fippington's Wand and, one 
wou'd not Fool with him for his Lady" s ſake; it may 
make her uncaſy, and- 

L. Bet. PoorCreature, ber Pride indeed W yy 

oy ow 


amongſt the lower Rank of P 


« 
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| people, ſo Lus'd to dine with her once a Week, purely to. 


give her. Diſorder ; if you had but ſeen x hen my Lord 
and I fool d a little, the Creature lovk'd fo ugly. 


I. Eeh. But I ſhould not think my Reputation ſafe; my 


Lord Foppington's a Man that talks often of his Amours, 
but ſeldom ſpeaks of Favours that are refus'd him. 
L. Bet. Pha; will any thing a Man ſays make a 


Woman leſs agreeable? Will his talking ſpoil one's Com- 


plexion, or put one's Hair out of order?—and for Repu - 
tation, look yon, my Dear, take it for a Rule, that as 
| | eople, no Woman wants 
Beauty that has Fortune; ſo amongſt People of Fortur e, 
no Woman wants Virtue that has Beauty: But an Eſtate 
and Beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay, a Pon er 
Pontifical, make one not only Abſolute, but Infallible 
A fine Woman's never in the Wrong, or if we were, tis 
not the Strength of à poor Creature's Reaſon that can 
unfetter him 0] how I love to hear a Wretch 


curſe himſelf for loving on, or now and then coming out 


with a— n | | 
Vet for the Plague of Human Race, 

This Devil has an Angel's Face. 

L. Faß. At this Rate, I don't ſee you allow Reputa- 
tion to be at all Eſſential to a fine Woman. 

I. Bet, Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man: Power 

always is above Scandal: don't you hear People ſay, the 
King of France owes moſt of his Conqueſts to breaking 
his Word? and wou'd not the Coufederates have a fine 
time on't, if they wereonly to go to War with Reproaches? 
Indeed my Dear, that Jewel Reputation is a very fan- 
ciful Buſineſs? one ſhall not ſee an homely. Creature in 
Town? but wears it in her Mouth ag, monſtrouſly as the 
—_ do Bobs at their Lips, and it really becomes them 

L. Eafy, Have a care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power alone: For nothing is more ridiculaus ihan the 


Fall of Pride; and Woman's Pride at beſt may be ſuſ- 


peQed to be more a Diſtruſt, than a real Contempt of 
Mankind: For when we have ſaid all we can, a de no 


Husband is certainly our | beſt Happineſs; and I don't 


queſlion but my Lord * Merit, in a little time, 
200 % | N 3 1 will 


* 
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will make you think ſo too; for whatever Airs you give 
yourſelf to the World, I'm fare your Heart don't want 
- Good-nature. CESS: onthe Sore havent eve ed EI 
L. Bet. You are miſtaken, I am very ill-natur'd, tho 
your good Humour won't let you ſee it, $43 | 

L. Ea. Then to give me a Proof on't, let me ſee you 
refuſe to go immediately and dine with me, after 1 have 
promis'd- Sir Charles to bring you, 

L. Bet. Pray don't atk me. | 

L. Bet. Becauſe to let you ſee I hate Good. nature, I'll 
£0 without aſking, that you mayn't have the Malice to 
ay I did you a Favour. | N 
IL. Zaß. Thou art a mad Creature, ¶ Ex. Arm in Arm. 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Loagings. 
Tord Morelove and Sir Charles at Piquet, 

Sir Char. OME, my Lord, one ſingle Game for 
2 the Tout, and ſo have done. 

Ii L. Mor. No, hang em, I have enough of em; ill Cards 
i; are the dulleſt Company in the World—How much is it ? 
I Sir Char. Three Parties, | 
1 I.. Mor. Fifteen Pound very well. 


DLVbili L. Mor. count, out his Money, a Servant gives Sir 

Charles a Letter, which he reads to himſelf. 

Sir Char. [to the Servant] Give my Service, ſay I have 
Company dines with me, if I have time I'll call therein 
the Afternoon——ha! ha! ha!  [ Exiz. Serv. 
L. Mor. What's the matter— there —— * 

2 . [ Paying the Money. 
Sir Char, The old Affair —my Lady Graweairs. 
L. Mer. O] Pr'ythee how does that go on? 

Sir Char; As agreeably as a Chancery Suit: For now 
it's come'to the intolerable Plague of my not being able 
to get rid on't; 28s you may ſee—— [Giving the Letter. 

. Mer. ¶ Reads.) © Your Behaviour fince I came to 
* Wirdfor, has convinc'd me of your Villany with - 
| % out 
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out my being ſurpris'd, or an at it: 1 deſire 
you would let me ſee you at oy Lot ings immedi- , 
* ately, where I ſhall have a better Opportunity to 
** convince you, that I never can, or poſitively will 
© be as I have been, © | Yours, Sc. 
A very whimfical Letter! \—Paith, I think the has hard 
luck with you; if a Man were oblig'd to have a Mittreſs, 
her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut out for the Eaſe 
of a Lover: For ſhe's a young, handſom, wild, well- 
jointured Widow But what's your Quarrel? 
Sir Char. Nothing. ſhe ſees the Coolneſs happens to be, 
firſt on my Side, and her Buſineſs with me now, I ſup- 
poſe, is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd, chat 
ſhe was not beforehand with me. 
L. Mor. Her Pride and your Indifference muſt occaſion. 
a pleaſant Scene ſure ; what do ye intend to do? 
Sir Char, Treat her with a cold familiar Air, till I 
pi que her to forbid me her Sight, and Hey take her at 
er Word. 

L. Mer. Very ant and provoki F nter a Servant. 
Serv, Sir, my pln oppin en b Exit. 
Sir Char. ca = ord, if you have a mind to 

be let into the Myſtery of making-Love without Pain 


here's one that' s a Maſter of the Art, and ſhall declaim 
to you 


Enter Lord Foppington. 
My dear Lord Foppington! = 

L. Fop. My dear Agreeable Que je P embraſſi Pardif 
Ill y a cent Ans que je ne ay v my Lord, I am 
your Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble Servant. 

L. Mor. My Lord, I kiſs your Hands-——T hope we 
mall have you here fome time; you ſeem to have laid 
in a Stock of Health to be in at the Diverſions of the- 
Place You look extremely well. 

L.. Fop. To fee one's Friends look ſo, my Lord, may 
eaſily give a Yermeile to one's Complexion. - 

Sir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a vi- 
ſible Brillant, in their Eyes and Air. 

L. Fp. What doſt thou mean, Charles ? 

Sir Char. Come, come, confeſs what really brought 
you to Windſor, now you have no Buſineſs there? ? 

B 4 IL. Fop. 
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L. Fop. Why two Hours, and fix of the den Nags in 
Chriſtendom, or the Devil drive me. 

L. Mor. You make haſte, my Lord. 

L. Fop, My. Lord, I always fly when I purſue—But 
they are well kept indeed I love to have Creatures 
go as I bid em; you have ſeen em, Clarles, but ſo has 
all the World; ain s Long · tails are known i nur 
Road in Exglaud. 
Sir Char. Well, my Lord, but how came they to. bring 
you this Road? You don't uſe to take theſe irregular 
Jaunts without fome dekign i in your Head of having more 
than nothing to do. 

L. Fe. Pihaw | Pox! pr'ythee, Charles, chou know'ft 
I am a Fellow /ans conferwencs, be be m__ I will, 

Sir Char. Nay, nay, this is too much among Friends, 
my Lord; come, come, — ue muſt ve 1 your real 
Buſineſs. here? WA 

L., Fop. Why then, Entre Nous, there i is a certain Fille 
de Foy: al out the Court here that loves winning at Cards 
better than all the fine Things I have bgen able to ſay to 
her, —ſo I have brought an odd Thouſand Bill in my 
Pocket that I deſign Tele Tete, to play of with her at 
Piqust, or ſo; and now the Buſineſs is out. 5 

Sir Char. Ah! and a very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 

L. Fep. If it be well done, Charles : 

Sir Char. That's as 30 manage your Cards, my Lord. 

L. Mor. This muſt be a Woman of Conſequence by the 
Value you ſet upon her Favours. 

Sir Char. O! nothing's above the Price of a fine Woman. 
I. Fap. Nay, look you, Gentlemen, the Price may not 
happen to be altogether ſo high neither——Por | fancy [ 
know enough of the Game, to make it but an even Bett 
I.get her for nothing. . 

L. Mor. How ſo, my Lord? 

L. Fop. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe a e Sum to 
me, I ſhall buy her with her own Money. 

L. Mor. That's new I confeſs. ' 

L. Fop. You know, Charles, tis not impoſible but I 
may be five hundred Pounds deep with her——then Bills 
may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in't if I want Aſſurance 


do ask her to me ſome wa or other. | 
Pay y Sir Char, 
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Sir Cbar. And a Man muſt be a Churl indeed, that 
won't take a Lady's Perſonal Security; hah! hah! hatr! 
I. Fop: Heh ! heh! heh; thou art a Devil, Charles. 
L. Mer. Death! how happy is this Coxcomb? [ Afar. 
IL. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen. 
Thad another preſſing Temptation that AA me hither 


Which was——my Wife. 


L. Mar. That's kind indeed, my Lady has been here 
this Month, ſhe'll be glad to ſee ou. 

IL Fop. That I don t know ; ; for [ deſign thiv Afternoon 

to ſend her to Loudon, 

L. Mor. What! the ſame Day you come, my Lord? 
that would be cruel. 

L. Fop. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient, for ſhe 
1s r ore of no manner of Uſe in my Amours. 

Mor. That's your Fault, ths Tow! nity her 2 
very deſerving Woman. 

IE If ſhewere a Woman of the Town, . * 
ſhou'd k fo too; but ſhe happens to be my Wife, and 
when a Wife is once given to deſerve more than her Huſ- 
band's Inclinations can pay, in my Mind the has no Me- 
rit at all. 

L. Mor: She" — bred, and of a very pru- 
dent Condutt. 

L. Fop. Uw 4 woman 8 ant enough. 
1 ei Add 2 all the World allows her hand- 
om. 

L. Fop. The World's extremely civil, my Lord; and I 


ſhould take it as a Favour done to me, if they could find - | 5 
an Expedient to unmarry the poor Woman from the only 5 


Man in the World that can't think her handſom. 5 
L. Mar. I believe there are a great many in the World 
that are ſorry tis not in-their Power to unmarry her. 

L. Fo Iam a great many in the World's very humble 
Servunt, — never they find tis in their Power, their 
high and Wiſdoms may eommand . me at a quarter 
of an Hours Warning. 

L. Mos. Pray, my Lord, what did you marry for? 
L. Fp. To . my Debts at Play, and r my | 
younger. Brother. 25 

I. Ar. But there are ſome Things due to a Wife. 
ö B 5 L. Fag. 
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IL. Fop. And there are ſome Debts I don't care to pay 


— to oth which 1 plead Huſband, and my Lord. 


L. Mor. If I ſhould do ſo, I ſhou'd expect to have 5 
own Coach ſtopt in the Street, and to meet my Wife 
with the Windows up in a Hackney. / 

L. Fop. Then wou'd I put in Bail, and order a ſeparate 
Maintenance. 

I. Mor. So pay double the Sum of the Debt, and be 
marry'd for nothing. 7 t 

L. Fep. Now I think doferving.a Dun; and getting rid 
of one's Wife, are two the moſt agreeable Sweets i in the 
Liberties of an Engliſb Subject. | 

L. Mor. If I were marry'd, I wou'd as ſoon part from 
my Eſtate, as my Wife. 

L. Fop. Now I wou'd not, Sun burn me if I man's. 

L. Mor. Death! but ſince you, are thus indifferent, my 
Lord, why would you needs marry;a Woman of ſo much | 
Merit ? Cou'd not you have laid out your Spleen. upon 
ſome ill-natur'd Shrew, that wanted the Plague of an ill 
Huſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, honeſt 


*. 


: Man of Quality that won d have deſery'd her. 


L. Fop. Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
conſider d; but I really grew ſo! aſſionate y fond. 
Fortune, that, Curſe catch me, I was quite blind 
reſt of her good Qualities: For to. tell. you the Truth, = 
it had been poſſible the old Put of a Peer cou'd have toſs d 
me in t'other five Thouſand for em, by my Conſent, ſhe. 
| ſhou d have relinquiſtid her Merit. and- Virwes to any of 
her younger Siſters, 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, Virtues in. 4 Wiſe are. 

* for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
orld in mind of her Husband's Faults. 

L. Fop. Right, Charlu: And ſtrike me blind. but the 

Women of Virtue are now grown ſuch Idiots in Love, 

they expect of a Man, juſt as they do of a Coach-horſe, 


that one's Appetite, like tother's Fleſh,, ſhould increaſe. 


by Feeding. | 
"Sir Cbar. Right, m Lord, and don't 3 that 


Toxtjours Chapons Bouil vi never do with „ 
Stamach. 4 
L. Tat 
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« Pop Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the Truth, Charles, 
1 125 nown ſo much of that ſort of Eating, that! now 
think, for an hearty Meal, no Wild Fowl in Europe is 
© comparable to a joint of Banftead Mutton. 
. L. Mer. How do you mean? 

L. Fep. Why, that for my Part, I had rather have a 
plain Slice of my Wife's Woman, than my Guts. full of 
c'er an Ortolan Dutcheſs 3 in Chriſtendom. 

L. Mer. But I thought, my Lord, your chief Buſineſs 
now at Windfor had been your Deſign upon a Woman of 


ality. 
A1. Fop. That's true, my Lord, tho' I don't think your | 
fine Lady the beſt Diſh myſelf, yet a Man of Quality 
can't be without ſuch Things at his Table. | 

L. Mer. O! then you only deſire the Reputation of an. 
Affair with her. 

L. Fop. I think the Reputation is the moſt inviting 
Part of an Amour with moſt Women of Quality. 

L. Mor. Why ſo, my Lord* - 

L. Fop. Why, who the Devil would run through all the 
Degrees of Form. and Ceremony, that lead one up to the: 
laſt Favour, if it were not for the Reputation of under- 
ſtanding the neareſt Way to get over the Difficulty? | 

L. Mer. But, my Lord, does not the Reputatidn of your 
being ſo general an Undertaker frighten the Women from 
engaging with you? For they fay, no Man can n love but 
one ata Time , 

L. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I. came up r. 
For, ſtop iny Breath, if ever I lov'd one in my Life. | 

1.25 How do you get em then? 

L. Fp. Why, ſometimes as they get other People: 1 
dreſs, and let them get me; or, if that won't: do, as F 

got my Title, I buy em. 

L. Mer. But how can you, the roles Indi sves- 
think it worth your while to come ſo often op to de 
Price of a Woman of Quality? 81 

L. Fop. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, chat moſt 
of them begin now to come down to Reaſon; I mean 
thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Fools; But with 
che wiſer Sort, tis notof late ſo very expenfwe; now and 
then a. — a Jaunt or two in a Hack to an: 


— 


— 


ä ˙ ͤaw—-K . . led - 


Iudian Houle, à little China, an odd Thing for a Gown, 


veniency of trying it Chez Madamoijelle D'Epingle. 
Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are there, 
you know, what hon Bo a little Chat, a Diſh of, Tea, 
Madamoiſelles s good Humour. and a Petit Chanſan, or two, 
the Devil's in't if a Man can't fool away the Time, till 
he ſees how it looks upon ber by Candle light. 
I.. Fop., Heh! heh! well ſaid, Charles, 1'gad I fancy 
thee and I have unlac d many, a Reputation there 
Your great Lady is as ſoon undreſs'd as her Woman. 
L. Mor. I could never find it ſo ——— the Shame or 
Scandal of a Repulſe always made me afraid of attempt 
ing a Woman of Condition 
Dir Char. Ha! ha! I' gad my Lord, you deſerve to be 


the World; but my. Lord and I underſtand the Sex a little 
better, we ſee plainly. that Women are only cold, as ſome 
Men are brave; from = ache or Fear of thoſs that 

n | 

L. Fr. Right, 1 Man ſhould no more give 
up his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bully; 
they are both as inſolent as the Devil aſter it. 

Sir Char. How do you like that, my Lord? 


” - w „ — 3. - * 222 
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Inclination ſhould ſtumble u oman truly virtuous, 


would not a ſevere Repul Gol ſuch an one put you 
ſtra ngely out of Countenance? | 


L. Fob Not at all, my. — — for if aMan don't 
mind a Box o n in a. fajr Struggle with a. freſh 
Country. Girl, why the Duce ſhould he be cohcern'd 
3 an impertinent Frown for an enden Woman 


ra | +; 10 
* . 85 3 e of aLod s Cruelty? 
Fop. Ha! ba! let me B there's a 
E in Nature. I am — to crack my Guts with 
o ſee a ſedſeleſz Flirt, becauſę the Creature hap». 
Ne 8 A little Pride that ſhe calls Virtue about her, 
enelf. all the inſolent Airs of. Reſentment-and; Diſ-. 
= 85 2 Fellow, that all the while We e 


r 
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or ſo, and in three Days aſter you meęt ber at the Con- 


ill us'd, your Modeſty's enough to ipoil any Woman in 


[ {fade to L. Mor. | 
I., Mor. Faith I envy irn che. Lor 1 your. 
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three ueber 0 of Snuff if ſhe and jor Virtue were to run 
with their laſt Favours through th e firſt Regiment of 
Guards Hal ha! it puts me in mind of an 


Affair of mine, ſo impertinent — 


L. Mor. O! that's impoffible, my Lord pray let's 
hear it. 

L. Fop. Why I happen'd once to be very well in a cer- 
tain Man of Quality's Family, and his Wife lik d me. 

L. Mor. How do you know fhe.lik'd you?” oo 

L. Fop. Why from the very Moment I told ker Flik't 


her, ſhe never durſt truſt herſelf at the End of a —_ 


with me. b 
L. Mer. That might be het not liking yon. 
L. Fp. My. Lord Women of Quality don't 


uſe to peak the Thing plain- but to ſatisfy you L 


did not want Encouragement, I never came there in my 


Life, but ſhe did immediately ſmile, and borrow my 
Snuff bon. 

IL. Mor. She lik'd' your Snuff at leaſ. ell, but 
how did ſhe uſe you? 

L. Fop. By all chat s infamous ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mer. How! Jilt ou? . 

L. Feb. Ay, Death's Curſe, ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mor. Pray let's hear, 


L. Fap. For when Twas pretty well convine'd the had 


a Mind to me, I] one Day made her a Hint of an Ap- 
intment: Upon which, with an inſolent-Frown in her 
ace (that made her look as ugly as the Devil) ſhe told 
me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord ſhould 


know that ſhe had forbidden me the Houſe before; — 


Did you ever hear of ſuch a Slut? 
Sir Char. Intolerable! _ | > 
L. Mer. But how did her Anſwer agree with PEP is 

L. Fo. O, paſſionately 215 
ace, and burſt out a laughing; ; at which ſhe turn'd upon 
Nha = fied. and gave a Crack with her Fan like a Coach- 


whip, and. brid!'d-out of the Room with the Air and 


Complexiou of an incens d Turkey. Cock. 


[4 Servant wwhiſders Sir Charles. 
1. Mir. What eid 70 wen? | ad 
LF, 


för I ſtar'd full in her 
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3 Fop. look d after her, gap'd, threw up the 
p 25 ſo that 
you ee, my Lord, While a Man i 4s not in Love, there 3 


indow 


Saſh, — fell a finging out of the 


no great Affliction in miſſing one's way to a Woman. 


Sir Char. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord; 


but now let's ſee how you "oy, behave yourſelf upon 
Agion- Dinner's ſerv'd, and the Ladi 

— DREW" s one within has been too . er as 
briſk, a Man as yourſelf. "ip 


LI. Mor. I gueſs who you mean Have a care, my | 
Lord, ſhe'll prove your Courage for you. | | 


L. Fop Will ſhe!- then ſhe's an undone Creature. For 
let me tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the whole Myſtery 


of making Love, and of more, uſe than Conduct is in 
War; for the brayeſt Fellow in mk, may beat his 
Brains out againſt the ſtubborn Walls 


IST 
— 0 born to be controll'd, 


A m. SCENE 1. 
| The $SCEN E continues. on: 


Enter Lord. Malone 44 gi Charles. 


O1 Did not I bear up bravely? 
Sir Char. Admirably! with the beſt bred In- 


ſolence in Nature, you inſulted like a Woman, of Quality 


when her Country-bred Husband's jealous of her in the 


wrong Place. 

L. Mor. Ha! ha! Did you obſerve, when 1 firſt came 
into the Room, how careleſly ſhe bruſh'd her Eyes over 
me, and when the Company ſaluted me, ſtood all the 


While with her Face to e Window? ha! ha! 


Sir Char, What aftoniſh! d Airs ſhe gave herſelf, when 


Ar jy her, what. made her ſo grave upon her old 


es ſtay for us 


* 
- 
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L. Mor. And whenever I offerd any Thing in Talk; 


u hat affected Care ſhe took to direct her Derr of 


it to a third Perſon? 
Sir Char. I obfere'd the did RE) ear above the Rump 


of a Pigeon all Dinner Time. 


L. Mor. And how the colour'd when Told her, her La- 
dyſhip had loſt her Stomach. _ 


Sir Char. If you keep your Temper ſhe's en 
L. Mor. Provided the: ſticks to her Pride, 1 believe 1 


may. 
Sir Char, Ay l. never fear her; I warrant in 18 Hu- 
mour ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon yuuy bs her vos! of 


Feelin 
I. He Well! what's to bb done nent; doe 
E Char. Only obſerve her Motions; for by her Be: 


haviour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to-palllyou with 


my Lord Feppington: If ſo, you mult even ſtand her 
Fire, and then play my Lady Graveairr' upon her, 
* TM immedurcl Pique and prepare for your Pur- 
1 

L. Mor. I anderfonid, you the propereſt Woman in 


the World too, for ſhe'll certainly encoura ge the leaſt 
81 


Offer from 18 in hopes: of ATR Wh her 
ou. 

Sir Chas. Right; and the very + Encourngemen he 

gives you, at the ſame Time will give me a 

widen the Breach of my Quarrel to . 1 5 

L. Mor. Beſides, Charlies, I own. I am fond of any At- 
tempt that will forward a Miſunderſtanding there, for 
your Lady's fake: A Woman ſo truly mare in her Na- 
ture, — to have ſomething more from a Man, than 
bare Occaſions to prove her Goodneſs. 

Sir Char. Why then, upon Honour, my Lord, to ve 
you Proof that I am pofitively the beſt Huſband in 
the World, my Wife————never yet found me 
gut. | 

L. Mor. That may be her being the beſt Wife i in the 
World; She, may be, won't find you out. 

Sir Char. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a Man of his Faults, 
a . em, how l ſhould he mend em ?. 
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L. Mer. Being tir d of a Woman i is 4 pe 
lerable Aſſuranes of a Man's not deſigning ty fool on with 
her Here ſhe comes, and if I don't miſtake, Brim- 
full of Reprodchts———You: mn take e in a N 


18 N \ 


Lady "rac Wang 


Eater 


Vous Ladyſhip's melt humble Servant, 1 7 
broke up, | hh 


L. Ora. No, my Lord; they are juſt talking of Ballet; 
a Mind to tally, if your Lordſhip 
would encourage the Table. 

L. Mor. O Madam; with all my Heart! But Sir Clarks, 
I know, is hard to be got to oy 8 leave your Ladyſhip 
prevallivach him. ' [Exit L. Morelove. 

Sic Oharles * Grayeaiel 2 coldly, e g 
| ſome Tims before they bea. Fit 2 
'.k; Gnev: Sir Charlet, I Ent pon a Nothin Mbining-— 
Sir Char. Yes, Madam, but there were ſome Paſſages 
12 * not 2 from your Ladyſhip; nt to tax 
1. E —.— you, * tis not at all material, e 
thes I tax'd you with any Thing or no: I don't in the 
| leaſt deſire to hear 78 ear yourſelf, npon my Word, 
1 be very as to that Matter; for my part, 

am mighty well vel muh. Things are as they are; all 
I -have to 05 to yon is, that you need not give yourſelf 
the Trouble to call at my Lodgings this Afternoon, if you 
ſhould have Time, as you were pleas'd to en Word 
and ſo your Servant, Sir, nee R 

Sir Char. Hold, Madam. 

IL. Graw. Look you, Sin Charles, bt — 
me back that will fignify' any Thing, I can aſſure you.” 

Sir Char: Why thi Nate, Madam? 

L. Grew. In ſhort, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many Things from you of late, that you know I have 
longer: But I 

le ſtrive to 


ſee Things are in vain, and the more 


oblige Prople, the leſs thex are thank d for t: And ſinde 
there muſt be an end of one's Ridiculouſneſs one T. _ or 
other, 


f 
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ocker, I don't ſee any Time ſo proper as the preſent, and 
therefore, Sir, I dete you'd think of Things accordingly” 
Hour Servant | [ Going, he holds ber. 

Sir Char. Nay, Madam, let's ftart fair however; you 
ought at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready. as pore I 

and then —if we myſt part 

Adieu ye alen Grots, and ſhady Groves; 
| Ye ſoft Amuſements. of ont growing Loves; 
Afeardl 118 . er ans . _— the 


ff EH &£ 


am very glad we are 
at c come to a words Underlanding. the o PT I 
have long wiſh'd for; not but I'd ny ou to n 
ſee your Deſign thro' all your painted of — 
tion: I know you'd give your Soul to-make me aexcaly 
now, . 

Sir Char. O ly, Madam, upon. my Word. Iwould _ 
make you-uneaſy, if it were in my Po Wer. 

L. Graw. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Care op- 
on my Word; yon nnd I can part with you without 
the leaſt Diſorder Ill try at leaſt. and fo once more. 
and for ever, Sir, your Servant: Not but you maſt give, 
me Leave to tell you, as my laſt — of you doo, 
chat 1 do think——you are a Vi | 

[Exit haftily. 


Sir chen O your very humble Servant, Madam— : - 

1 low. 

What a charming Quality is a Woman's ride, that's 
ſtrong enough to refuſe a Man her Favours, when he's 

yeary of 'em—Ah! _ {Lady Graveairs returns. 
L. Grav. Look you, Sir Charles don't preſume. up- 


on the Eafineſs.of my Temper : For to convince you that 


I am poſitively in earneſt in this Matter, I deſire you 
would let me have what Letters you have had of mine 


fince you came to Windfor, and I expect you'll return the 


_ reſt, as Iwill yours, as ſoon as we come to London. 


Sir Char. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never keep any; 
I always put Snaff in em, and ſo they wear out. 

L. Graw. Sir Charles, I n e for poſitively | 
I won't ſlir without m. b 
5 5 Sir Char. 
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Sir Char. Ha! then I muſt be civil, I fee. © Afar. 
5 Madam, 1 have no Mind to part wich them— 


"fe om: Look you, Sir, all thoſe Sort of Things are 
* vain, now there's an End of every Thing between us 
—lIf you ſay you | won't give em, I muſt e en get em 
as well as I can. 

Sir Char. Hah! that won't do then, I find. [ 4/4. 

L. Grav: Who's there ? Mrs. Edging—Yoyr keeping 
a Letter, Sir, won't keep me, I'll aſſure you. 

Enter Edging. 

Ed. Did your Ladyſhip call me, Madam? 

L. Grav. Ay, Child, pray do me the Favour to fetch 
my Scarf out of the Dining. oom. 


T 


E2g. Yes, Madam 18 : 
Sir Char, Ol then there's Hope again. [Alte | 
Edg. Ha! ſhe looks as if my Maſter had quarrell'd with h 
her; I hope ſhe's going away in a Haff ſhe ſhan't 
445 for her Scarf, I warrant her This is pure. 
IA. Exit ſmiling. 
L. Grav. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me 
Leave now, after all, to ask eee why you have le 
us'd me thus? 272 
Sir Char. What is it you call Uſage, Madam? fo 
L. Grav. Why then, ſince you will have it, how comes 
it you have been ſo groſly careleſs and neglectful of me 5 
of late? Only tell me ſerioufly wherein I have deſerv'd this. ws 
Sir Char, Why then, ſeriouſly, Madam 701 
Re-enter Edging with a Scarf. | wh 
We are interrupted | lef 
Edg. Here's your Ladyfhip's Scarf, Madam. voi 
L. Grav. Thank you, Mrs. Edging. —O law! pray 
will you let ſome Body get me a Chair to the Door. ha 
Edz. Humh! She might have told me that before, if for 
ſhe had been in ſuch haſte to go (Exit. I 
L. Grav. Now, Sir. Pra 
Sir Char. Then ſeriouſly, I ſay, I am of late grown ſo mal 
very lazy in my Pleaſures, that I had rather loſe a Woman Tom 
than go through the Plague and Trouble of having or 8 
keeping her; and to be free, I have found ſo much even you 
in LE ©; ph ha with you, whom I confeſs to be a it. 


Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs in the Art of pleaſing, that I am from hence - 
forth reſolv'd to follow no Pleaſure that ariſes above the 
Degree of Amuſement——and that Woman that expects 
J ſhould make her my Buſineſs; why: like my Buſi- 
neſs, is then in a fair way of being forgot: When once 
ſhe comes to Reproach me with Vows, and Uſage, and 
Stuff had as lief hear her talk of Bills, Bonds and 
EjeAments; her Paſſion becomes as troubleſome as a 
Law-ſuit, and I would as ſoon' converſe with my Solici - 
tor In ſhort, I ſhall never care Six-pence for any Wo- 
man that won't be obedient ——— oe 
L. Grav. I'll ſwear, Sir, you have a very free way of 
treating People; I am glad I am ſo well acquainted with 
your Principles however——-—— and you'd have me 
obedient? * 25 en KY 28 
Sir Char, Why not? my Wife's fo, and I think ſhe 
has as much Pretence to be proud as your Ladyſhip. 
L. Grav. Lard! is there no Chair to be had, wonder? 
2h gs Enter Edging. | | 
Eag. Here's a Chair, Madam. | 
L. Grav. Tis very well, Mrs. Ezging: Pray will you 
let ſome Body get me a Glaſs of fair Water. 
Zag. Homh | her Huff's almoſt over, I ſuppoſe— 
ſee he's a Villain ſtill. DM RIF; eee 
L. Grav, Well that was the prettieſt Fancy about Obedi- 
ence ſure that ever was! Certainly a Woman of Condition 
muſt be infinitely happy under the Dominion of ſo gene- 
rous a Lover! But how came you to forget kicking and 
whipping all this while? Methinks you ſhould not have 
left ſo faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of Go- 
vernment. | 
Sir Char. Um! No, there is too much Trouble in that, 
though I have known em of admirable Uſe in the Re- 
formation of ſome humourſome Gentlewomen. 2 
L. Graw. But one Thing more and I have done 
Pray what Degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, that is to 
make herſelf happy under ſo much Freedom, Order and 
Tranquillity. "0 Sha 


Sir Char. O! ſhe-muſt at leaſt have as much Spirit as 
your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure in breaking 
it, ; & 5: Ws PIG deen 


L. Grav. 
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L. Gray. No; that would be-troubleſome——You had 
better take one that's broken to your Hand, there 
are ſuch Souls to be hir d, I believe; Things that will rub 
your Temples in an Evening till you fall faſt aſleep in 
their Laps. Creatures too _ think their Wages their 
Reward ; I fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt. Method 
for the lazy Paſſion of a marry'd Man, that has outliv'd 
his any other Senſe of Gratification.  . - + 

Sir Char. Look you, Madam, -I have lov'd you 
very well a great while; now you wou'd have me love 
you better and longer, which is not in my Power to do, 
and I don't think there's any Plague upon Earth like a 
Dun that comes for more Money than one's. ever likely 
to be able to pax. e alarm 

L. Grav. A'Dun! do you take me for a Dun, Sir? 
do I come a Dunning to you [alls in a Heat. 

Sir Char. H'ſtl don't expoſe yourſelf here's Com- 
NY Tm {ori . ntd, 

L. Grav. I care not A Dun! You-ſhall ſee, Sir, 
I can revenge an Affront, tho“ I deſpiſe the Wretch that 
offers it A Dun! Oh! I cou d die with laughing at 

R r abs 1947 et [ Exit. 

Sir Char. $0! ſhe's in admirable Order. Here comes 
my Lord, and I'm afraid in the very Nick of his Oc- 

Enter Lord Morelove. 


x L. Mor. O Charles! Undone again! all's loſt and ruin d. 


Sir Char. What's the matter now ? 
IL. Mor. I have been playing the Fool yonder even to 
Contempt, my ſenſleſs Jealouſy has confeſs'd a Weak- 
neſs I never ſhall forgive myſelf——She has inſulted on 
it to that Degree too I can't bear the Thought 
O Charles! this Devil ſtill is Miſtreſs of my Heart, and 
I could daſh my Brains to think how grofly too I have 
let her know it. | AAR 
. Sir Char. Ah! how it would tickle her if ſhe ſaw you 
in this Condition: Ha! ha! ha! 3 
L. Mor. Pr'ythęe don't torture me: Think of ſome 
preſent Eaſe, or I ſhall burſt·— 
Sir Char. Well, well, let's hear, pray —what has 
eee 


— 


. L. Mar 5 


8 
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L. Mori Why ever ſince I left you ſhe treated me with 
ſo much Coolneſs and ill Nature, and that thing of a Lord 
with ſo much laughing Eaſe, fach an acquainted, ſuch a a 
ſpiteful Familiarity, that at the laſt ſhe ſaw and triumph'd 
in my Uneaſineſs. 5 N 5 

Sir Char. Well! and ſo you left the Room in a Pet? 
ha * 13 1 d 2 2 | 2 
L. Mor. O worſe, worſe ſtill! for at laſt, with half 


Shame and 2 in my Looks, I thruſt myſelf between 
my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the Hand, and in 4 
Whiſper trembling begg'd her in Pity of herſelf and me 
to ſhew her good Humour only where ſhe knew it was 
truly valued; at which ſhe broke from me with a cold 
Smile, fat her down by the Peer, whiſper'd him, and 
burſt into a loud Laughter in my-Face. | 

Sir Char. Ha! ha! then would I have given fifty Pound 
to have ſeen your Face: Why, what, in the Name of 
Common Senſe, had you to do with Humility ? Will 
you never have enough on't ? Death! 'twas ſetting a 
lighted Match to Gunpowder to blow yourſelf up. 

L. Mor. I ſee my Folly now, Charles —but what ſhall 
I do with the Remains of Life that ſhe has left me? 

Sir Chaz. O throw it at her Feet by all means, put on 
your Tragedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip 
out your Handkerchief, and in point Blank Verſe, defire 
her one way or other, to make an End of the Bufineſs 
n | 2s by a whining Tone. 
L. Mor. What a Fool doſt thou make me? 0 

Sir Char. I only ſhew you, as you come out of her 

Hands, my Lord. 

L. Mor. How contemptibly have I behav'd myſelf? 
Sir Char. That's according as you bear her Behaviour, 
L. Mor. Bear it! no: I thank thee, Charles thou 

haſt wak'd me now; and if I bear it What have you 
done with' my Lady Gravaair ?? 

Sir Char. Your Buſineſs, I believe She's ready for 

you, ſhe's juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't make 
hafte after her, I expect her back again with a Knife or 

Ons preſently. - ER V 

en 772: 
as | 144 She ( 1 4 4 8 Sir Gar. 


lar. Be. | 3 
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Sir Char. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: 
We'll ſee what we can get out of him firſt. | 
L. Mor. Methinks I now could laugh at her. 
Enter Lord Foppington 

L. Pop. Nay, pr'ythee, Sir Charles, let's —— a Little 
of thee——We have been ſo Chagrin without thee, that, 
ſtop my Breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep to Church 
for want of thy N 
Sir Char. That's ard indeed, while your Lordſhip 
was among 'em: Is Lady Betty gone too ? 

L. Fop. She was juſt upon the Wing —But I caught 
her by the Snuff-Box, and She pretends to ſtay to ſee if 
I'll give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor. Death ! tis that! gave her, and the only Pre- 


ſent ſhe ever — receive from me — Ask him how he 


came by it? [Alade to Str Charles. 
Sir Char. Pr'ythee Jon? t be unealy—Did the give it 
you, my Lord? 
L. Fop. Faith Charles, I can't ſay ſhe did, or he did t 
not, but we were playing the Fool, and I took it—a /a © 
— Þ=Þ2ſhaw ! I can't tell the in French neither, but Horace fi, 
iduches | it to a Nicety — tw as Pignus direptum mal 
pertinaci. d 
L. Mor. So! but I muſt bear it—if your Lordſhip has 
= Mind to the Box, I'l ſtand by you in the keeping 
OI it. 
L. Fop. My Lord, 1 am paſſionately oblig'd to you, N 
but 1 am afraid 1 cannot anſwer your hazarding ſo much 
of the Lady's Favour. ' 
L. Mor. Not at all, my Lord: Tis poſſible may not ba 
Fon the ſame Regard to her F rown that your Lordſhip 
dr: 14 
L. Fop. That's a Bite, I am l give a Joint 
of his little Finger to be as well with her as I am. ide. 
But here ſhe comes! Charles, ſtand by me-—Muft not 8 
Man be a vain Coxcomb now, to pink this Creature 
follow'd one? 
Sir Char. Nothing ſo plain, my Lord, 
L. Fop. Flattering Devil] 
Enter Lady B 
IL. Bet. Phaw! my Lord Foppington t Ir ythee — 
TH P'2Y 
„„ 


/ 


play 


Charles, help me to take it from him. 
Sir Char. You know I hate Trouble, Madam. 


L. Bet. Pooh! You'll make me ſtay till Prayers are he | 


over now. 
L. Fop. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, Tm 
give it you | 
L. Ber. I'll promiſe nothing at all, for poſuively I will 
have it. [Serv ggling ewith him. 
L. Fop. Then comparatively I won't part with it, ha! 
bal, [ Struggles with her. 


L. Bet. O you Devil! von have kilPd my Arm! Oh! 
Well —if you'll let me have it, I'll give you a better. 
L. Mor. O Charles! that has a view of diſtant Kind- 


neſs in it. 9 * e to Sir Charles. 
L. Fop. Nay, now ! keep it ſup ave ml find 
there's a ſecret Value in it. abs 


L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, I am only aſham'd 
to give it you: Do you think I wou'd offer-ſuch an 
odious fancy” d Thing to any Body I had the leaſt Value 
for? 

Sir Char. Now it comes a little | nearer, bine it 
does not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. 


[ A/ide to Lord Morelove. 


L. Fop. Why, et. Madam, u Fae ſecond _ . 


has not extremely the "Mode of a 's Utenſil: 
you ſure it never held any thing but Souf ? 
L. Bet. O] you Monſter ! 
L. Fp. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me to 


have very-much the Air and F ancy of Monſieur Smoak- 
andfat's Tobacco box. 


L Mor. . 
Sir Char. Why, don't then; I'll ſtep into — 
d 


and return to — Relief immediately. - 


L. Mer. [To L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your 
ſhip give me leave to end the Difference Since 
the Slightneſs of the Thing may let you beſtow it with- 


rl any Mark of Favour, ſhall J beg it of your Lady- 
7 


. . O my Lord, no 0 Body ſooner——1 beg you 


give it it my Lord. 
. [ Looking 


The CARELESS Hus BAND. 47 
play the Fool now, but give me my Snuff- Box Sir 


. 
* 


. 
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earnefily on L. Fop. who ſmiling Ie * to 
L. Mor. and then bows gravely to Fog 4 


L. Mor. Only to have the Honour of reſtoring it to 


your Lordſhip; and if there be any other Trifle 0 Wipe 
your Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho' it were a Miſtreſs, I 
don't know any Perſon in the World that has ſo good. a 


Claim to my Reſignation. 

L. Fop. G my Lord, this Generoſity will ditract me. 

L. Mor. My Lord, 1 do you but common juſtice: But 
from your Converſation, I had never known the true Va- 
lue of the Sex; Vou poſitively underſtand em the beſt of 
any Man breathing, therefore I think every one of com- 
mon Prudence ought to reſign to you. 

L. Fop. Then poſitively vour Lordſhip's the woſ 
obliging Perſon in the World, for I'm ſure your Judg- 
ment can never like any Woman that is not the fineſt 
Creature in the Univerſe. | [ Boxing to L. Betty. 

L. Mor. O] your Lordſhip does ne tov much Honour, 
I have the worſt Judgment in World, no Man has 
been more deceiv'd in it. | 

L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, I {yin has * apt 


to chooſe in a Maſk, or by Candle. light. 


L. Mor. In a Maſk indeed, my Lord, and of all Maſks 
the moſt dangerous. 

L. Fop. Pray what's chat, my Lord ? 

L. Mor. A bare Face. | 

L. Fop. Your Lordſhip 8 will ping me, if I don't ſo 
really comprehend how a Woman s bare Face can hide 
He? Races. 

L. Mor. It often. hides her Heart, my Lord, and 
therefore think it ſometimes a more dangerous Maſk than 
a Piece of Velvet: That's rather a than a Diſguiſe 

of un Woman: But the Miſchiefs Kulking behind a 
.Beauteous Form, give no Warning; hey are always 
Lagen Fatal, and Innute fable. 

I.. Brr. O barbarous Aſperſi ion! my Lord Foppington, 
dere you nothing to ſay for the poor Women! 

L. Hp. I muſt. confeſs, Madam, nothing of this Na. 
ture ever happen d in my Courſe, of Amours: IL always 
judge the Bezuteeus Form of 4 Woman to be the moſt 


1 Part of her 2 and when once a 2 
ler oes 


. 


a — 
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does me the Honour to toſs that into my Arms, I think 
my ſelf * in Good- nature, por to quarrel about the 
reſt of her Equipage. | 


L. Ber. Why ay, my Lord, there s ſome good Humour 
in that now. 
L. Mor. He's happy in a mai Engl, 5 Stomach, Ma- 
dam. I could recommend a Diſh that's, perfeQtlyggo your 
Lordſhip's Gouſt, where —_— is the only * ta it. 


; L. Bet. So! 

; L. Fop. My Lord, when my" Wine 8 right, 1 never care 

N it ſnould be Zeſted.- 

f off Mor. I know ſome Ladies would thank you for that 

- inion. 

| L. Bet. My Lord Morelovt's really grown ſuch a Churl 

| to the Women, I don't only think he is not, but can't b 
- conceive how he ever could be in Love. 

it IL. Mer. Upon =y Word, Madam, I once a1 
7 was. I [Smulang. 
r, . Bu. Fy1- fy! how: could you think ſo? I fancy now_ 
as _ you had only a Mind to domineer over ſome poor Crea- 

ture, and ſo you thought you were in Love; ha! ha! 

pt L. Mor. The Lady I lov'd, Madam, grew ſo unfortu- 4 


nate in her Conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat 
ks her with the ſame. inne and Civility as I now pay 
your Ladyſhip. * | 
L. Bet. And ten to one, Juſt at that time ſhe never 
thought you ſuch tolerable Company. | 


t ſo L. Mor. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that time the 

ude grew ſo affeQed, there was no Judging « of her Thoughts 
at OR: * [ Mimicking ber. 

and L. Bet. What, and fo you a left the poor Lady? 8 you, 

han inconſtant Creature [+ | 

zuiſe L. Mor. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had been 

id 2 


Inconſtancy ; for ſhe was never two Hours together the' 
ways ſame Woman, [T. Bet. and L. Mor. ſeem to talk. 
L. Fop. [ Aſide.] Hal. ha! ha! I ſee he has a Mind to 
gton, abuſe her; ſo I'll ev'n give him an Opportunity of doin 
his Buſineſs with her at once for ever My Lord, =, 8 
Na- petceive your Lordſhip's going to be good Company to 
ways the Lady, and for her Eke I don't thank 1 it 112 Manners 
+ moſt il - in me co * * 


Lady E Eu 
does f | 


"POR" 
— 
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u- Sir Charles. 


Sir Char: My Lord Foppington! 8 21 
L. Fop. O Chris I was juſt wanting Na 
bee have three thouſand Secrets for thee——T have 
made ſuch Diſcoveries I to tell thee all in one Word 
Morelowe's as jealous of me as the Devil; heh ! heh! heh! 
We Char. 15 t poſtible?, has ſhe given him any Occa- 
n? 

L. Fop. Only rally'd him to Death upon my Account; 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a Dog, 
and begg'd me to draw off for an Opportunity. _ 

Sir O! keep in while the Scent lies, and ſhe's 
your own, my Lord, 
L. Fop. I can't tell that, Charles, but Pm ſate ſhe's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw-off my In- 
Clinations, I uſually follow em till the Game has enough 
on't; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 
£00, the can't ſtand long, I believe, for, Curſe catch me, 
. fa 18 not rid down half a Thouſand Pound after her 
ea 
Sir Char. What do you aw ONE. 
L. Fop. 1 have ot Five hundred to her at at Piquet ſince 
Dinner.. 
Sir Char. Vou are a fortunats Man, faith; you are re- 
ſolv'd not to be thrown out, I ſee.:  - 
L. Fep. Hang it! What ſhould a Man come out r 
if he does not dy up to the Sport? HR | 
Sir Char. Well puſh'd, my Lord. 
L. Fop. Tayo! hive at her: | 
Sir Char. Down! down, my Lond—ab——" ware 
Hanches, 
I. Fop; Ah! Charles. [Embracing | biz] Prythee let's 
obſerve a little, there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run 
her to a Stand, has a Mind to be at her by himſelf, and 
thou ſhalt,ſee ſhe won't ſtir out of her way for him. 
[They fand ht 
4 L. Mor. Ha! ha! Your Ladyſhip is very grave of a 
ſudden, you look as if your Lover had inſolently recover'd 
his common Senſes. 


I. Ju. And your 'Lordhip is fo ver gay, and unlike 


L m_—_ 


N 
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pyourſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from tge 
Pleaſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you. . 

L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary— for do you know, 
Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your Account 
I have made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous Puppies 
upon. the Face of the Earth ———— I have upon my 
faith! —nay and ſo extravagantly ſuch —— ha! 
ha! ha! that it's at laſt become à Jeſt even to myſelf; 
and L can't help laughing at it for the Soul of me; hal. 
C pt” 9 
L. Bet. 1 want to cure him of that Laugh now. [ Ade. 
My Lord, fince you are ſo generous, III tell you another 
Secret: Do you know too, that I till find (ſpite of all 
your great Wiſdom, and my contemptible Qualities, as 
you are pleas'd now and then to call them:) Do you 
know, I ſay, that I ſee under all this, you ſtill love me 
with the ſame helpleſs Paſſion ;. and can your vaſt Fore- 
ſight imagine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe ex- 
traordinary Airs you are pleas'd to give yourſelf? 
L. Mor. O by all means, Madam, tis fit you ſhould 
and I expect it, whenever it is in your Power Con- 
fuſion ! [ Lfade. 
L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this half 
Hour, without confeſſing Pain, | Pauſes and affeds to Gape.] 
only remember it. . f 33 
L. Mor. Hell and Torture? 
L. Ber. What did you ſay, my Lord? 
L. Mor. Fire and Furies 2 5 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! he's diſorderd Now I am eaſy— 
My Lord Foppington, have you a Mind to your Revenge at 
1quet? 1 N ; | RENEE: 
L. Fop. J have always a Mind to an Opportunity of 
entertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. | | 
„ [L. x, coquets with L. Fop. 
L. Mor. O Charls;-——The Inſolence of this Woman 
** farniſh out a thouſand Devils. 1 | 1 
ir Char. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a 
4 thouſand ſuch Women — Come away ——I have Buſi- 
neſs for you upon the Terraſs. . 
L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one Word to he: 14 
Sir Char, Not a Syllable— the Tongue's a Weapon 
FW, C2 you'll 
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you'll always have the worſt at: For I ſee you have no 
wo and ſhe carries a Deviliſh Edge. | 
I. Bet. My Lord, don't let any rs Pve ſaid frighten 

you away; 95 if you have the leaſt Inclination to ſtay 
and rail, you * the old Conditions; tis but your 
aſking me Pardon next Day, and 85 — give _ | 
Paſſion any Liberty you think fit. 

L. Mor. Daggers and Death! 5 

Sir Char. Are you mad? | ; 

L. Mor. Let me ſpeak to her now, or I ſhall 465" 2 

Sir'Char. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of her 
to me, my Lord, do as you pleafe. 

L. Mor. Pr ythee pardon me- know not what to do. 
Sir Char. Come along I'll ſet you to work I war- 
rant you-——Nay, nay, none of your parting perth 
Will you go? | 

L. Mor. Vesand 1 hops for ever 

. [Exit Sir Char. pulling away L. Mor. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal Monſter ſet up 
for a Lover with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications ? a 

L. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has ſomething 
Rrangely ſingular in his Manner. 

L. Fep. I thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the Crea- 
7 pretend to Rally, and give himſelf the Airs of one of 
But, run me through, Madam, your Ladyſhip 
pu aſa like a Fencing- Maſter, that laſt Thruſt was a 
Coup de Grace, I believe I'm afraid his Honour will 
hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again. 

L. Bet. Not unleſs bis Second, Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in Practice, perhaps— Well, the Humour of this 
Creature has done me ſi oF Service to Day, I muſt keep 
ũt up for fear of a ſecond Engagement. [ Afade. 

L. Fa. Never was poor Wit io foil'd at his own Wea- 
n ſure 
I. Bet. Wit? Had he ever any 83 to it ? 
I.. Fep. Ha! ha! he has not much in Love, I think, 
chough he wears the Reputation of a very pretty young 
Fellow, among ſome fort of People; but, ſtrike me ſtupid, 
if ever I could diſcover common Senſe. in all the Progreſs 
of his Amours: He expects a Woman ſhould like him for 
endexronring to convince her, that ſhe bas 2 not one 25 


6 


| Now I have a great F Ry that you and I ſhould follow 
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Quality belonging to the whole Compoſition of her Soul 
and Body. | 


L. Bet. That, I ſuppoſe, is only i in a modeſt Hope, 
at ſhe'll mend her Faults, to qualify | herſelf for his "ou 


Merit, ha! ha! 


L. Fop. Poor Morelove, I ſee ſhe can't endure him. 


: e ” [4dr 
L. Bet. Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, he does 


not conſider, that Sincerity in Love is as much out of 
Faſhion as ſweet Snuff; no Body takes it now. 


L. Fop. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and 
there a Squire, that's making his lawful Court to the 
Cherty-cheek Charms of my Lord Biſhop's great fat 
Daughter in the Country. 

L. Bet. O what a ſurfeiting Couple has he put to- 
gether ——— [Throwing her Hand carelgſiy upon his. 

L. Fop. Fond of me by all that's tender Poor Fool, 
I'll give thee eaſe immediately. [ 4fde.]——But, Madam, 

ou were pleas'd Juſt now to offer me my Revenge at 
coor ow here's no Rody within, and I think we 
can't make uſe of a better Op 


portuni ty. 0 
L. Bet. OI no: Not now, my Lord! —I have a Fa- 
vour I would fain beg of you firſt. 


L. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very precious i in this 


Place, and I ſhall not eaſily forgive myſelf if I don't take, 
him by the Forelock. 


L. Bet. But I have a great mind to have a little more 


Sport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and would feign beg 


your Aſſiſtance. 


L. Fop. O! with all my Heart; and, upon ſecond 
Thoughts, I don't know but piquing a Rival in public 
may be as good Sport, as being welk wich a Miſtreſs i in 

rivate: For, aſter all, the Plesſure of a fine Woman is 
like that of her own Virtue, not ſo much in the thing, 
as the Reputation of having it. Jide. — Well, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this Affair? 

L. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he ſhew'd a ſtern reſentment in his Look, that ſeem'd 
to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright Defiance : 


him 
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- him to the Terraſs, and laugh at his Reſolution before 
be has time to put it in Practice. 

- L. Fep. And fo puniſh his Fault before he commits it! 
ha! haf ha! 

L. Bet. Nay, we won't give ** time, if his Courage 
ſhould fail, to repent it. | 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! let me Blood, if I don't long 
to be at it, ha! ha! 

L. Bee. Ol *twill. be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite 
his Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us. ready to 
ſplit our Sides in 8 at nothing, ha! ha! 

L. Fes. Ha! ha! I ſee the Creature does really like 
me, { Afidt.] And then, Fe hy to hear him huma broken 
piece of a Tune, in Affectation of his not minding us 
*twill be ſo fooliſh when we know he loves us to eath 
all the while, ha! ha! 

L. Bet. And if at laſt his ſage Mouth ſhou'd open in 
ſurly Contradiction of our Humour, then will we, in 
pure Oppoſition to his, immediately fall foul upon every 


1 J thing that is not Gallant, and Faſhionable; Conſtancy 


mall be the Mark of Age and Uglineſs, Virtue a Jeft, 

we'll rally Diſcretion out of Doors, lay Gravity at our 

Feet, and only Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty, and 

Pleaſure be our ſtanding Principles. 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever I was 
obliged to Nature for any one tolerable 8 tw-as 
poſitively the Talent of being exuberantly pleaſant upon 
this Subject I am impatient my F e 's ** 

on the Wing already let's fly to him. 

wer Bet. No, no; ſtay till I am juſt got out, our go- 
ing together won't be ſo roper. 

I. Fop. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, . 
when this Affair is over, you won t forget that I have a 
certain Revenge due. 

= Bet, Ay! (4 | aſter $5 I am for you—-—Nay, 

| - - [Scein her to the Deer. 

15 oþ. Only to tell you, you have fix d me yours to 
che laſt Exiſtence of my Soul's eternal Entity 


I. Bet, O, your Servant. [I Exit. 
; L. Fop. 


— 
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L. Fop. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's hand- 
ſome ! poor Morelove! That a Fellow who has ever been 
abroad, ſhould think a Woman of her Spirit is to be ta- 
ken as the Confederates do Towns, by a regular Siege, 
when fo many of the French Succeſſes might have ſhewn 
him the ſureſt Way is to whiſper the Governor · How 
can a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue of Bombarding 
a Woman's Underſtanding, when he may with ſo 1 J 
Eaſe make a Friend of her Conſtitution —Pl ſee if 1 
can ſhew him a little French Play with Lady Betty —— 
let me ſee—Ay, I'll make an end of it the old way, get 
her into Piquet at her x; align. "hg mind one 
Tittle of my Play, give' her every Game before ſhe's 
half up, that ſhe may judge the Strength of my Inclina- 
tion by my haſte of loſing up to her Price; then of a ſud- 
den, with a familiar Leer cry Rat Piquet——ſweep 
Counters, Cards and Money all upon the Floor, & donc 
DL Aﬀaire off fait. ee... l. 


od Cn F085. 064M; 
8 CEN E, The Cab, Terra. 


Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy. 
L. Zaß. Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were 
4 your Lover, and not your Friend ; or elſe 
I am ſo dull, that by all you've ſaid I can't make the 
leaſt Gueſs at your real Thoughts Can you be ſerious 
T | 
I.. Bet. Not eaſily: But I would do more to oblige you. 
L. Fah. Then pray deal ingeniouſly, and tell me 
without Reſerve, are you ſure you don't love my Lord 
. Morelove? © . 1 
L. Bet. Then ſeriouſſy II think not But be- 
cauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhalljudge by the worſt of ß 
my Symptoms Firſt, I own I like his Converſation, * 
his Perfon has neither Fault, nor Beauty well 
enough I don't remember I ever ſecretly wiſh'd my- 
ME. - Et. ſelf 


tom 
L. Bet. Oh! perfectly: in tha own no * 


1 
/ 


56 The CARELESS Hus BAND. 3 
ſelf married to him, or——that I ever ſeri 


againſt it. 


L. Fag. Well, ſo far you are tolerably ſafe; —— 


But come as to his Manner of add 
what Effect has that had? | 


L. Bet. 1 am not a little pleas'd to a ſew Men 


follow a Woman with the ſame Fatigue and Spirit, that 
he does me am more pleas'd when he lets me uſe 


him ill; and if ever I have a favourable Thought of him, . 


tis when I ſee he can't bear that Uſage. 
L. Za. Have a Care, that laſt is a dangerous Symp- 
he pleaſes your Pride, I find. 


tal ever can come up to him. 

L. Eafy. But now, my Dear! now comes the” main 
Point Jealouſy! are you ſure you have never been 
touch'd with.it? "Tell me that with a ſafe Conſcience, 
and then I pronounce you clear. 

L. Bet. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively. I was 
never jealous in my Life. 

L. Bet. How, Madam! have you never been Qirr'd 


enough, to think a Woman ſtrangely forward for being F 


a little familiar in Talk with him? Or are you ſure his 
Gallantry to another never gave you the leaſt Diſorder ? 
Were you never, upon no Accident, in an Apprehenſion 
of loſing him ? 
IL. Bet. Hah! Why, Madam-eBias me e Ti" jM 
J. ſure you don't call this Jealonſy, my Dear? 
Zaßß. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſine6—Have 
you ever felt any Thing of this Nature, Madam? 

L. Bet. Lord! don be ſo haſty, my Dear ————any 
Thing of this Nature -O-Lud! I ſwear I don't like 
it: Dear Creature, bring me off here; for I am half 
trighted out of my Wits. 

L. Eaſy. Nay, if you can't rally upon 't, your Wound 
is not over deep, I'm afraid. 

L. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 


L. Eafp. But come to the Point———how far have 
you been jealous? . 
L. Bet. Why—O bleſs me] He gave the Muſick one 
1 Languiſb here upon the Terraſs: 5206 
(tho? 


Night to BY 


- 


_ The Carziess HusBAND. 57 / 


(cho ſhe and I were very good Friends) 1 remember I 
cou'd not ſpeak to her in a Week for't——Qh ! 

I. Eafj. Nay, now fy inay laugh if you can; for, 
take my Word the Marks are upon you. But come 
what elſe? | 

L. Bet. O nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear! 

L. Bay. Well, one Word more, and then I give · Sen- 
tence: Suppoſe you were heartily convinc'd, that he 
actually follow'd another Woman? ' 

L. Ber. But, pray, my Dear, what Occaſion i is there 
to * any ſuch thing at all? 

5. Guilty upon my Honour. 

L. Ber. Pſhaw! I defy him to ſay, that ever T own'd 

any Inclination for him. 

'L. Eafp. No, but you have given him terrible Laws 
to gueſs it. 

. Bet. If ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have but 

little Reaſon to think ſo, I can aſſure you. 

E. wh That I ſhall fee preſently ; for here comes 


Sir Char and I'm ſure my Lord can't be far off, 
Enter Sir Charles, | 
Sir Char. Servant Lady Betty — my wn, how do 


you do. 

L. Eafj. At your Service, my Dear 
what have you done with my Lord More/owe? 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil do? 
Have you any Hopes of him? Is he docible? 

Sir Char, Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triumph 
over me, as well as him, I own my Hdpes of him are 
loſt. I offer'd what I cou'd to his Inſtruction, but he's 
incorrigibly yours, and undone——and the News, I pre- 
ſume, does not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. Fy, fy, Sir Charles, you diſparage your Friend, 

I am afraid you don't take Pains with him. ; 

Sir Char. Ha! I fancy, Lady Betty, your Good. nature 
' won't let you ſleep a Nights: Don't you love dearly to 
| L. Bet. O] your Servant; then without a Jeſt, the 
e Man is ſo unfortunate in his want of Patience, on let 
d me die, if I don't often pity him, os 15 
'Þ 8 C5 Sir Char | 


But pray 


a 


— yy »- 
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Sir Char. Ha Strange Goodneſ—O that I were your 
Lover for a Month or two. 

IL. Bet. What then! , | 

Sir Char. I wou'd make that pretty Heart's Blood of 
yours ake in a Fortnight. 

L. Bet. Hugh I ſhould hate Pome your « Aſſurance 
wou'd make your Addreſs intolerab 
Sir Char. I believe it wou'd, for I'd never addreſs you 


at all. 

L. Bet. Ol you Clown you! 

Hitting him wwith her Fan. 

Sir Char. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeas'd Pride 
that's eternally breaking out in the Affectation of. an ill 
Nature that in my Conſcience I believe is but Af- 
fectation. 
L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Readon 
do complain of my Fondneſs, I believe. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Char. [ Looking earneſtly on her.) Thou inſolent Crea- 
ture! How can you make a Jeſt of a Man, whoſe whole 
Life's but one continu'd Torment from your want of 
common Gratitude? 

L. Bet. Torment! for my Part,.I really believe him as 
eaſy as you are, | 

Sir Char. Poor intolerable Affectation !, You know the 
contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know your 
Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your Life's the- Poor 
and low abuſe of it. a 
L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it -If 1 have any 
Power. 

* Sir Char. You drive him to Eoin that -make him 
mad, then puniſh him for actin againſt his Reaſon: 
Fou ve almoſt turn'd his Brain, his common Judgment 
fails him; he's now, at this very Moment, driven by 
his Deſpair upon a Project, in hopes to free him from 
your Power, that I am ſenſible, and fo muſt any one 

be that has his Senſe, of courſe muft ruin him with you, 
for ever; I almoft bluſh to think of it, yet your unrea- 
ſonable Diſdain has forc'd him to it; and ſhould he now 
ſuſpect Joffer d but a Hint of it to you, and in Con- 
tempt of his Defign, I know he'd call my Life to anſwer. 

b. But 5 have no regard to Men in Madneſs, 1 G0 
ooſe 


nb £7 0 AO 


the ſoft Heat of his W 


| age ſo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all his: 


lous. 


ver had it in my Inclination to make apy thing ridiculous. 


you with ſuch xceſs of generous Deſite, whom I have 


moſt Malice dares aſſault my Reputation — and what 
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chooſe for once to truſt in your Good - nature, in hopes. 
the Man, whom your unwary Beauty had made miſer= 
able,. your Generofity wou d ſcorn: to make Ridicu 8 7 


L. Ber. Sir ' SEU you charge me: very hows; I ne- 


that did hot deſerve it. Pray, what is this Bufineſs you 
think ſo extravagant in him); 

Sir Char. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, n 
hardly 0 ev'n me that tell it you. 
IL. Bet. O fy! If it be a Fault, Sir Charles, L hall 
conſider it as His, not yours. Pray what is it? 

L. Zaf.. I long to know, methinks. 
Sir Char, You may be ſure he did not want 0 ne 
ſuaſions from 1 

IL. Bet. Let's hear it? | 

Sir Char. Why this Man, whom I have known to love 


eard in his ecſtatic Praiſes on your Beauty talk, till from 
Thoughts the Tears have: 

falln——- 

L. Bet. O] Sir Charles abu. 

Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, ſince tis paſt, to hear 
what was (tho" you contemn'd it) once his Ment: But: 
now I owa that Merit ought to be forgotten. 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. 

Sir Char. This Man, I ſay, whoſe unhappy Paſſion 


$ (1ato which, pardon me, I confeſs my Friendſhip, 

lately flatter'd him) his Hopes of even deſerving now 
1 loweſt Pity or Regard. 

L. Bet. You amaze me For I can vt ſuppoſe his ut- 


Sir Char, No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the World: 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely | 
Means to make em buſy with their Tongues: For he is 
this Moment upon the open Terraſs, -in the higheſt Pub- 
lick Gallantry with my Lady Graweairs. And to con- 
vince the World and me, he ſaid he was not that tame: 
Lover we fancied him, he'd venture te. give her the Mu- 


lick to-wght: nay, I heard him, before my Face, om 
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io one of the Hautboys to engage the reſt, and deſired 
They would all take their Directions only from my Lady 


 Graveairs. © 


very much in the right on't——for my Part, Sir Charles, 


indeed that ought to make me think either the better or 
worſe of him fort. bk 5 | 
Sir Char, Pſhaw! Pſhaw! Madam, you and I know 
tis not in his Power to renounce, you; this is but the 
yoor Diſguiſe of a reſenting Paſſion vainly ruffled to a 
torm, which the leaſt gentle Look from you can recon- 
cile at Will, and laugh into a Calm again. : 
I} L. Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhan't give myſelf that 
Trouble, I believe. ai 8 
ma Sir Cbar. So I told him, Madam; Are not all your 
| 2 ſaid I, already owing to her Pride, and can 
you {uppoſe this publick Defiance of it (which you know 
you can't make good too] won't incenſe her more againſt 
you ?——— That's what I'd have, faid he, ſtarting wildly, 

I care not what becomes of me, fo I but live to ſee her 
piqued at it. TOP 5 : 
T Bet. Upon my Word, I fancy my Lord will find 
himſelf miſtaken——1 ſhan't be piqued I belileve——1 

. muſt firſt have a Value for the Thing I loſe, before it 


ſhe'd ſooner burſt than ſhew the leaſt Motion of Unea- 
ſineſs. | | 25 


find himſelf deceiv'd in your Opinion —Piqued! | 
Sir Char. She has it. 4 = Alt. 


make us? 


Regard to my Reputation in this Buſineſs: I wou'd have 
| ' Him take heed of publickly affronting me. 
 -- Sir Char, Right, Madam, that's what I ſtrictly warn'd 
kim of; for among Friends, whenever: the World ſees 


— 2 » ( 


IL. Ber. My Lady Graveairs! truly I think my Lord's 


I don't ſee any Thing in this that's ſo very ridiculous, nor 


piques me: Piqued! ha! ha! ha! [Diforder'd.. 
Sir Char, Madam, you've ſaid the very Thing I urg'd 

to him; I know her Temper ſo well, ſaid I, that tho! 
The doted on you, if you once flood out againſt her, 


L. Bet. I can aſſure you, Sir Charles, my Lord won't 


L. Bet. Not but I wou'd adviſe him to have a little 


= 
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him 
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him follow another Woman, the malicious Tea-tables | 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. * 

L. Bet. I'd have him conſider that, methinks, 

Sir Char. But alas! Madam, tis not in kis Power to 
think with Reaſon, his mad Reſentment has deſtroy d 
ev'n his Principles of common Honeſty: He conſiders no- 
thing but a ſenſeleſs proud Revenge, which in his Fit of 
Lunacy tis impoſſible that either Threats or Danger can 
diſſuade him from. 

L. Bet. -What! does he defy me, threiten me! then he 
ſhall ſee, that I have Paſſions too, and know, as well as 
he, to ſtir my Heart againſt any Pride that dares inſult me. 
Does he ſappoſe I fear him? Fear the little Malice of a 
{lighted Paſhon, that my own Scorn has ſtung into a de- 

{piled Reſentment! Fear him! O! it provokes me to 
1 he dare have ſuch a Thought! a : 

L. aß. Dear Creature, don't diſorder yourſelf fo. 

L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more within 
my Power, and II forgive the reſt of Fortune. 

L. Eaſy, Well! certainly I am very ill. natur d; for 
tho! I ſee this News has diſturb'd my Friend, I can't help 
being pleas'd with any Hopes of my Lady Grawveairs be 
ing otherwiſe diſpos'd of. Af. My Das, I am afraid 
you have provok d her a a too far. 

Sir Char. Oh] not at all—You ſhall ſee—Pll ſweeten 
her, and ſhe'll cool like a Diſh of Tea. 

L. Bet. 1 may ſee him with his complaining Face 
again 
2 Char. I am forry, Madam, you ſo wrongly judge 
of what Pve told wg I was in Loves to have ſtirr d 
your Pity not your Anger; I little thought your Gene- 
roſity wou'd puniſh him for Faults, which you yours 
ſelf reſoly? d he ſhould commit Yonder he comes | 
and all the World with him; Might I adviſe-you, Ma- 
dam, you ſhou'd not reſent the Thing at all] wou'd 
not ſo much as ſtay ta ſee him in his Fault; nay, I'd 
be the laſt that heard of it: Nothing can ſting him 
more, or ſo juſtly puniſh his Folly, as your utter eglect 

of it. 


L. * Came, dear Creature. be perſuaded, and; 
; 4 + S8 
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bome with me, indeed it will ſhew more Indifference to 
avoid him. 
b. No, Madam, Ill oblige his Vanity for once, 
_ ſtay to let him ſee how ſtrangely he has Adee me. 
Sir Char. [4fide] O not at all to ſpeak of; you had 
as good part with a little of that Pride of . or I ſhall - 
yet make it a very troubleſome Companion to you. 
[ TCGoes from them and whiſfers Lord Morelove. 
Enter Tod Foppington ; @ little after, Lord Morelove. 
=- Bj Lady Graveairs, and other Ladies.” © 
* 7 Top. Ladies, your Servant 0] we have Nouns 
vou beyond Reparation——fuch Diverſion. | _ 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord 
Morelove? 

L. Fop. Seen him — ha! ha! ha 20 I have 
ſuch Things to tell you, Madam——you'll die 
IL. Bet. O pray lets hear em, I was neyer in a better 

Humour to receive them. 
L. Fop. Hark you. 6 122 abbiſßer. 

IL. Mor. So, ſhe's engag' d already. [To 9 Charters 

Sir Char, So much the better; make but a juſt Ad- 
wants of my Succeſs, and the” S undone. | | 


" 1 1 Ha! ha! haf 


Sir Char. You ſee already what ridiculous Pains ſhe's 
taking to ſtir your Jealouſy, and cover her own. 


L. F 
1 = | Hal ha! ha! 


I. Mor. O never fear me; tor, upon my Word, it now 

ppears ridiculous even to me. 

Sir Char. And hark you— f L. Mor. 

L. Bet. And fo the Widow was as of Airs as his 
Lean; 

Sir Char. Only obſerve chat, and tis impoſſible vou 

Lan fail. LA lde. 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have cine d me, and L 
thank you. 

L. Grav. My Lord Morehove! What, do you leave dr 

L. Mer. Tea thouſand n Madam, I was but 


4— a 
* WITS L. Grau. 
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L. Grav, Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you | 


will but let-us have you 


a 

Sir Char. LA $451 nin good 
Humour, M when you like your Company. © © 

L. Grav. And you I ſee, for all your mighty Thirſt of 
Dominion, cou'd ſtoop to be obedient, if one thought i it 
worth one's while to make you ſo. 

Sir Char, Ha! Power would make hes an admirable 


Tyrant. | [Ad. 


L. Eafs. — Sir Charles ard L. Graveairs, Sol 
there's another Couple have quarrePd too I ind 
Thoſe Airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if deſign d to 
recover Sir Charles into Jealouſy: I'll endeavour to join 
the Company, - and it may be, that will let me into the 
Secret. [ {fide.] My Lord Foppington, I vow this is very 
uncomplaiſant, to engroſs ſo agreeable a Part of the Com: 
pany to yourſelf, 

Sir Char. Nay, my Lord, this is not fair indeed ts 
enter into Secrets among Friends Ladies, what fay 


you! U think we ought to declare againſt it, 


Ladies. O] no Secrets, no Secrets. n 
L. Bet. Well, Ladies, I ought only to afk your Par: 
don: My Lord's excuſable, for I wou'd haul him into a 

Corner. 

L. Fop. I ſwear 'tis very hard, hot I obſerve two Peo- 

le of extreme Condition, can no ſooner grow particular, 
but the Multitude of both Sexes are 1 y up, and, 
think their Properties invaded— .. “ | 

L. Bet. Odious Multitude 

L. Fop. Periſh the Canaill.. | 
IL. Grav. O, my Lord, we Women have all Reaſon to, ; 
be jealous of Lady 1 ns Meodifo's Power. | 

{ Mor. Fades J As the Men, Madam, all 
have of my Lord | ra beſide, Favourites of great- 
Merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferiorClaſs for their Prince's. 
Service: He has Aer loſt you one of Io Nan 


Madam, 
E. Bet. Not at all, my Lord, he buy only made room. 


for another: One muſt fametimes make Vacancies, on 
were 1 be no * | 
* FS L. 25 


— 


— 
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I. Faß. Ha! ha! Ladies Favours, m * Lord, like 
Places at Court, are not always held for Life, you know. 
I. Bet. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine Wo- 
men wou'd be always us'd like their Wives, and no more 
minded than the Baſineſs of the Nation. 

L. Ea/y. Have a care, Madam, an undeſerving Favon- 
rite has been the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 

IL. Fop. Ha! hal Upon my Soul, Lady Betty, we muſt 

w more diſcreet; for poſitively if we go on at this rate, 
we ſhall have the World throw you under the Scandal of 
Conſtancy ; and I ſhall have all the Swords of Condition 
at my Throat for a Monopoliſt. 
I. Mar. O! there's no great Fear of that, my Lord, 

tho' the Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always 
ſome idle Fellows vain enough to believe their Merit 
ay ſucceed as well as, your Lordſhip's. 

gs Bet. Or if they ſhou'd 70 my Lord, Caſt-Lovers 

you know, need not fear —_ 270 out of Em loyment, 
while there are ſo many we ſed People in the 
World There are generally Neg lected Wives, Stale 
Maids, or Charitable Widows . ready to relieve the 
Neceſſities of a-diſappointed Paſion—and, by the way, 
Hark you; Sir Charles. 

L. Mor. [ 4fde.] So! ſhe's ftirr'd I fees for all her Pains 
io hide it ſhe wou'd hardly have glanc'd an Af- 
front at a Woman ſhe was not piqued at. | 

I.. Grav. {dick +} That Wit was thrown at me, I ſup- 
ws but I'Il return it. 

Bet. [Softly to Sir Charles. ] Pray, how came you 
| all his while to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo eaſily ? 

Sir Char. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd at 
the Liberties of an old Acquaintance, as perhaps your 
Ladyſhip ought to be at the Reſentment of an Hard- 

us'd, Honourable Lover. | 

I. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make 
you eaſy ? | 

Sir Char. Come, come, be 4 at laſt; my ling 
them together, may eaſily convince you, that (as I told 
you before) I know his Addreſſes to her are only out- 
ward, and 'twill be your Fault now, if you let him 
on till the World thinks him! in earneſt; and a 3 

uy 
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buſy Tongues are ſet upon malicious'i inquiries into your 
Reputation. 

I. Ber. Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe while be 
behaves himſelf as he does, that I won't convince him of 
my Indifference ? ; 

Sir Char. But hear me, Madam 

L. Grav. [ Aſide.] The Air of that Whiſper looks a5 if | 
the Lady had a Mind to be making her Peace again; 
and tis poſkble, his Worſhip's being' Þ buſy in the Mat- 
ter too, may proceed as much from his Jealouſy of my 
Lord with me, as Friendſhip to her, at leaſt I fancy ſo; 
therefore I'm reſoly'd to keep her ſtill piqued and pre- 
vent it, tho it be only to gall him - Sir Charles, 
that is not fair to take a Privilege you Juſt x now declar d 
againſt 1 in my Lord Fappington. 

L. Mor. Weltobſer'd, Madam. 

L. Grav. Beſide, it looks ſo affected to —_—_— when 
every body gueſſes the Secret. 

L. — Hal ha! ha! | 

L. Bet. O] Madam, your Pardon in particular: But 
"is poſſible you may be miſtaken: The Secrets of Peo- 
py that have any Regard to their Actions, are not ſo 


don gueſs'd, as theirs that have made a Confident of * 
whole Town. 


L. Fop. Ha! ha! ba! 

L. Grav. A Coguette in her affeed Airs of Diſgain to 
a revolted Lover, I'm afraid muſt exceed your Ladyſhip 
in Prudence, not to let the World ſee at the ſame time, 


N give her Eyes to * her Peace __ him : Hel 
a! | 


L. Mor. Ha]! ha! ha . 

L. Bet. Twould be a Mortification indeed, if e 
were in the Power of a fading Widow's Charms to 
prevent it; and the Man muſt be miferably reduc'd . 
that cou d bear to live buried in Woollen, or take up 
with the Motherly Comforts of a Swan. Skin endes, 


Ha! bat _ 
L. Fp. Ha! ha! ha! | 
L. Grav, Widows, it ſeems, are not fo ſqueamiſh to 
their Intereſt, they know their own Minds and take the 
Man they like, tho? it — to be one, that a — 
r tis war 


0 
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Ward n to be Friends 


with. 

L. Mor. Nay, tho' it pes to be one, that confeſles 
he once was fond of a Piece of Folly, and afterwards 
aſham'd on't. k 

L. Bet. Nay, my Lord, there's no landing againſt 
two of you. 

. L. Fop. No, Faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord: 

Not but if your Lad yſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to 
keep your Back-hand a little: Tho' upon my Soul you 
may ſafely ſet me up at the Line: For, knock me down, 
if ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit better play'd, than that 


laſt, in — —— What ſay you, Een ou 
we | engage? 
| ct. As you pleaſe, my Lord. 


* Fep. Ha! ha! hal Althns! Toat de Bong Jour mi 
FE 3: Mor. O pardon. me, Sir, I ſhall never think myſelf 


1 any thing a Match for the Lady. 


L. Fap. To you, Madam. 


L.. Bet. That's much, my Lord, when the World Rat 


u have been e, Years teazing me IP the 


bol with you. 


L. Fep. Ab! Bien Jene. Hal hal ha! 


choſfen a much Dre de to e your Hand 
with. 


I. Fep. To me, Modem una; My: Lord, A preſume 
Whoever the Lady thinks fit to play the Fool with, will 
at leaſt be able to give as much Envy as the wife Per- 
ſon that had not Wit enough to ror well with her when 


me was ſo. 


L. Grav. Ol — Lord! Both Parties muſt needs be 
greatly happy; for 1 dare fwear, er will have any 
als to diſturb 'em. © » 


IL. Mar. Ha! hal 


L. Bet. None that will diſturb ' em, „Laune ber. 
L. Fop. Ha: ha | . 

L. A.. 222 ee ee. 
L. Crav. Hat bal hat: „e 


L. Mor. At that Game, I confeſs your. Ladyſhip has 


bar. 
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Sir Char. I. don't know, Gentlefolks———but you are 


all in extreme good Humour, methinis, I hope there's 


none of it affected. ä 
L. Eajy. I ſhou'd be loth toanſwer for any but myLord 


Foppington. - LAlde. 
L. Bet. Mine is not, Il _ - 
L. . "Mi wh, — — | 
Grav. Mine's ſincere, de * 
L. Fop. And may the eternal Frowns of: the whole Sex 
doubly * if mine is not. | 
IL. a6 Well, good People, I am migh ighty glad to hear 
ou have all perform 2 well; But if you 
pee you ſhall ev'n give over your Wit now, while it 
we 
L. Bet. [To herſelf] Now I ſee his Humour, PU fiand i K - 
out, if I were ſure to die fort. 
Sir Char. You ſhou'd not have proceeded ſo far with 


my Lord Foppingtos, after what I had told yon. 


Alt to £: Bet. 

L. Ber. Pray, Sir Cbarlu, give me leave to under. 
ſtand myſelf a little. 

Sir Char. Your Pardon, Madam, I thought a right 
Underſtanding wou d have been _ both | coped Intereſts 

L. Bet. For his perhaps. | 

Sir Char. Nay then, Madam, it's time for me to take 
care of my Friend. 

L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted your Friendſhip | 
to him in any thing that was to ſhew yourclf my Ene- 
m 

Sir ( Char. Since I lee, Madam, you have ſo ungrateful 
a Senſe of my Lord Morelowes Merit, and my Service, 1 
ſhall never be aſham'd of ufing my Power henceforth to 
keep him entirely out of your ad hips 

L. Bet. Was ever a — * ing ſo inſolent! I could and i in 


my Heart to run the d of a 8 Compliance, 
if it were only to convince * that my _— rhaps, 
is not inferior to his. | o herſelf. 


L. Eaſy. My Lord Foppin 


ton, 1 think you 1 
ad the Company upon 


Occaſions. Late will you 
think 
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think of ſome prettier ſort of Diverſion for us, than Par- 
ties and Whiſpers? ; 
L. Fop. What ſay yo, Ladies, ſhall we op” and ſee 
what's done at the Baſfet-table? 
Li. Bet. With all my Heart; Lady 1 
L. Eajj. I think tis ; the bel thing we can do, and be- 
cauſe we won't part to Night, you all all Sup where you 
Din'd—W hat ſay you, my Lord ? 
I.. Mer. Your Ladyſhi may be ſure of me, Madam. 
L. Fop. Ay! ay! we'll all come. 


L. Eaß. Then pray let's change Parties a ld. My 


Lord Foppington, you ſhall Squire me. 
L. Fop. O! you do me Honour, Madam. 
L. Bet. My Lord Merelove, pray let me ſpeak with 
ou. 
: L. Mor. Me, Madam? | 
L. Bet. If you pleaſe, my Lord. 
L. Mer. Ha! That Look ſhot through me! what can 
this mean? [ Alide. 
L. Ber. This is no proper Place to tell you what it is, 
but there is one thing Pd fain be truly anſwer'd in: 1 
ſuppoſe you'll be at my Lady Z2ffs by and by, and if 
you'll give me leave there 
L. Mor. If you pleaſe to do me chat Honour, Madam, 
I ſhall certainly be there. ) 
L. Bet. That's all, my Lord. 
I. Mor. Is not your Ladyſhip for walking? 
L. Bet. If your Lordſhip dares venture with me. 
L. Mor. 01 Madam! [Taking ber Hand.] How my 
Heart dances, what Heav'nly Muſick's in her Voice, 
when ſoftned into Kindneſs. I Ade. 
I. Bet. Ha! his Hand crembles—Sir Charles may be 
miſtaken. 


L. Fop. My Lady Graveairs, you won t let Sir Charles 
leave us? 

L. Grav. No, my Lord, we'll follow you———ſtay a 
little. I 0 Sir Charles. 


'em 


*L Grav, . Id ſpeak with you. 


Sir * 


Sir Char. I thought your Ladyſhip delign'd to follow | 


F 
8 
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Sir Char, But, Madam, confider, we ſhall certainly be 
obſerv'd. pens By 1 
L. Grav. Lord, Sir! If you think it ſuch a Favour 
[Exit bofi: 
[Exit ſinging. 


x * 
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Sir Char. Is ſhe gone! let her go, Ee. 


Acr v. SCENE I. 
Th 8 C EN E continues. 


Ester Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 
Sir Char. FNOME a little this way my Lady 
Graveairs had an Eye upon me as I ſtole 


in off, and I'm apprehenſive will make uſe of any Oppor- 
le. tunity to talk with me. | 


L. Mor. Ol we are petty ſafe here well: you 
were ſpeaking of Lady Betty. | 


this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, I wou'd not have 
you yet be too ſecure of her: For, between you and I, 
ſince, I told you, I have profeſs'd myſelf an open Ene- 


a little Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not yet 
my out of her Power. © | | 


ice, L. Mor. Not unlikely: But ftill can we make no Ad- 
fade. vantage of it? 8 B 5 | 
be Sir Char. That's what I have been thinking of — 

look you—Death! my Lady Gravrairs ! ; 
arles L. Mor. Ha! She will have Audience, I find. 


Sir Char. There's no avoiding her—the Truth is, 1 


ay a have ow'd her a little Good-nature a great while—l ſee 
rles. there is but one way of getting rid of her—I muſt ev'n 
ow appoint her a Day of Payment at laſt. If you'll ſtep 

into my Lodgings, my Lord, Pl! juſt give her an An- 
ſwer, and be with you in a Moment, 


Char, 


Sir Char. Ay, my Lord—I fay, notwithſlanding all 


my to her Power with you, *tis not impoſſible but this . 
new Air of good Humour may very much proceed from 


L. Mor, 


— 
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1. Ihr. Very well, III ſtay there for you. | 
| [Exit L. Mor 
Enter Lady Graveairs on the other Side. 
L. Graw. Sir Charles ! 
Sir Char. Come, come, no more of theſe ended, 
ful Looks you'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better 
of you than your Jealouſy i imagines Is it a fault to 


be tender of your ET fy, fy = This 
| time to l Contriving too— 
8 N *now ſhook | y Lord Irs" on pur- 


oſe. 

1 L. Grav. May I nene yo? 
Sir Char. Still doubting my Fidelity, ou miſtaking 
my Diſcretion for want of Good-nature, _ 

L. Grav. Don't think me troubleſome For I. confeſs 

tis Death to think of parting with you: Since the Woxld 
ſees, for you I have neglected Friends and Reputation, 
have ſtood the little Inſults of diſdainful Prudes, that en- 
vy'd me erhaps your Friendſhip; ; have borne the freezing 
Looks of near and general Acqu 
this is ſfo——— don't let em ridicule me too, and ſay my 
fooliſh Vanity undid me; don't let em point at me as a 
Caſt Miſtreſs. 


Sir Char. You wrong me to ſuppoſe the Thought; 1 


ou'll have better of me when we meet: wm ſhall. ou 
e at leiſure ? 


L. Graw. I confeſs, I would. ſee you once again 1 if 


what I have more to ſay prove ineffectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, tis my -Intereft to part With 
you Can you come to Night? 

Sir Char. Vou know we have Company, and I'm afraid 
they'll ſtay too late——Can't t it t be N * 


What's o clock now? 
L. Graw. It's almoſt Six. 


Sir Char. At ſeven then be ſure of me, till whe. d 


have you go back to the Ladies to avoid Suſpicion, and 
about that time have the Vapours. 

L. Grav. May I depend upon-you? | [Is Exit. 
Sir Char, Depend on every thing——A very trouble- 


ſome Buſineſs this——ſend me once fairly rid on't—if 


ever I'm caught in an , Hon our able —y— 4 | 
62,75 | ebt 


aintance Since 
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Debt now that a little ready Civility, and away, would 
ſatisfy, a Man might bear with; but to have a Rent 
Charge upon one's Good nature, with an unconſcionable 


long Scroll of Arrears too, that would eat out the Profits 


of the beſt Eſtate in Chriſtendom ah intolerable! 
Well! Plt ev'n to my Lord, and tendons | 
ee Laty Betty and Lady Eaſy. * 
nter a 
L. Ber. I obſerve, my Dear, you have uf nally this t 
Fortune at Play, it were enough to make one ae b 
your good luck with a Husband. 8 
L. Eafj. Truly I don't complain of my Fortune either 
way. 
I. Bet. Pr'ythee tell me, you are often adviſing me to 
it, are there thoſe real Comfortable Advantages in Mar- 
riage, that our old Aunts and Grandmothers would per- 
ſuade us of? | 
L. Eaſy. Upon my word, if I had the worſt Husband 


in the World, 1 ſho/1d Bill think ſo. 


L. Ber. Ay, but then the Hazard of not having a 
good one, my Dear. 
L. Ea. You may have a good one, I dare fay, if you 
don't give Airs till you ſpoil him. 
L. Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full Delight in 
Las. Eaſe, as Pain? Ol my Dear, the Thought of 
N with one's Power is inſupportable! 
And the keeping it, till it dwindles into __ 
Power Y moſt ruefully fooliſh. 
L. Ber. But ſtill to marry before one's heartily in Love 
L. Eaſy Is not half ſo formidable a Calamity - 
but if T have any Eyes, my Dear, you'll run no ear Ha: 8 
zard of that, in venturing upon my Lord More | 
You don't know, rhaps, that within this half Hour 
5 Tone of Your Voice vice is ſtrangely ſoften d to him, ha! a 
K. EEE oor 
L. Bet, My Dear you: are” poſitively, one or other, 4. 
the moſt cenſorious Creature in the World and ſoT 
lee it's in vain to talk with vou. Pray will you go back 
to the Company? 
KL 4h. Ah! Poor Lady Betty! W - [Extunta 1 


uſually expected in the making up of an old 


\ 
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| The 8 CENE . to Sir Charles 5 | Laing: 


DO aw Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 


L. Mor. Marlis / you have tranſported mel yon have 
made my Part in the Scene ſo . caly 
too, tis impoſlible I mould fail in it. 

Sir Char. That's what I conſider d; for now the. more 
you throw yourſelf into her Tower, the more I ſhall be 
able to force her into yours. 

L. Mor. After all (begging the Laden Pardon) Your 


fine Women, like Bullen 2 are yer ſtout when they know 


their Men; a Man of an honeſt Courage may fright em 
into any thing! Well, I am fally inſtructed, and will 
about it inftantly—Won' t you go along with me? 


Sir Char. That may not be ſo properiebelides, I have 


alittle Buſineſs upon my Hands. 

L. Mer. O! your derung Sir Good by to 700 
you ſhan't ſtir. 

Sir Char. My Lord, your Servant———[Exit L. Mor. 
So! now to diſpoſe of myſelf, till tis time to think of 


my Lady Graveair——-Umph! I have no great Maw. 


to that Buſineſs, — don t find; myfelf in Hu- 
mour enough to come up to the Civil Thin that are 

/ 
[Edging croſſes the Stage. ] There goes a warmer Temp- 
tation by half; Ha! into my Wife's Bedchamber 
too= I queſtion if the. ade. has-any. great Buſineſs 
there: ——T have a Fancy ſhe has only à mind to be 
taking the Opportunity of no Body's being at home, to 
make her Peace with me let me ſee ay, I 


mall have time enough to go to her Ladyſhip after- 


wards: eſides, I want a little Sleep, I — 
Your young Fops may talk of their Women of Quali- 
ty———but to me now, there's a ſtrange agreeable Con- 
venience in à Creature. one is not oblig d to ſay much to 
en ele Occations, [Gring 


3 mou 
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Eater 1 
ke Fou call Me, Sir | * {3 
Gio 14 a s fil dla 


Char. I 44 pe por a | 
#: And che ie when you are. well IEA goed 


Sir, I don't complain of any . gan 'S 
de. Well, don't be uneaſy I am = angry 


ns 3 ax po of ans and kiſs me. 
Sir Char, Nas i b 
dg. Plhaw ——— [Gees to Ein. 


Sir 22 No wry Face——ſo——fit down. 


I won't 


have you look raue neither. let we fe you. mile, you 


Jade you. 
. Hel hal 0 ? | [Laughs and bluſoes, 
Sir Char. Ah, you melting R Logue. _ 


Ac. Come, don't you be at your Tricks now—Lazd! 
can't you fit fill and talk with one! I am fure there's 


ten mes more Love in That, and fifty. times the Satiſ- ; 


faction, People may fay what they will. 


Sir Char. Well! now you're good, you ſhall have your 
own way—— am going to lie down in the next 
Room; tos, ſince you love a little Chat, come and 
throw-my-: Night-Gown over me, and you ſhall talk me 
to 5 xit Sir Charles. 
1 Yes, Sit—for wa his way, ſee he likes me 


[ nee l 


2 SCENE 2 „ the Tera 


Enter” Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, ard Lord Morelove. 


L. Mor. AY, Madam, there you are tao ſevere u 

on him; for bating now and then a lite 
V my Lord Foppingto ſon C0ws not; want Wit ſometimes 
to x ale kim a very eie Woman's Man. © : 


J. Ber 
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L. Bet. But ſuch eternal Vanity grows tireſome.  _ 
I. Eafs. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his Morals, 
Vanity methinks might be eafily excus'd, conſiderin 

how much ttis in Faſhion: For pray obſerve, what's h 
the Converſation of moſt of the fine young People about 
Town, but a perpetual AﬀeRation of appearing fore- 
moſt in the Knowledge of Manpers, new Modes, and 
* in that I don't ſee any Body comes up 
L. Mer. Nor I indeed and here he comes Pray, 
Madam, let's have a little more of him; no Body ſhews 
him to more Advantage than your Ladyſhip. 45 
I. Bet. Nay, with all my Heart; you'll ſecond me, 
my Lord. * | . 
IL. Mer. Upon Occaſion, Madam 
L. Zach). Engaging upon Parties, my Lord? 
| | [Afide and ſmiling to L. Mor, 
3 Enter Lord Fopping ton. 
IL. Feb. So, Ladies! what's the Affair now? 


- 


. yourſelf to the Women, ſhe's. confident you value no 
Woman in the World equal to your own Lady, 

L. Fep. You ſee, Madam, how I am ſcandaliz'd upon 
your Account. But it's ſo natural for a Prude to be ma- 
licious, when a Man endeayours to, be well with any Body 


but herſelf; did you never obſerve ſhe was piqu'd at that 


before? Ha! hall. 5 
IL. Bet. I'll ſwear you are a provoking Creature. 


I. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon t, and give her 


Diſorder! Ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Ha! ha! ha! | AD. 

L. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady Zafj is an admirable 
Diſcoverer—— Marriage is indeed a 3 Security 
of one's Inclination: A Man's likely to tak 
Pains in an Employment, where he can't be turn d out 
for his Idleneſs. . 


L. 


L. Bet. Why you were, my Lord; I was allowing you | 
a great many good Qualities, but Lady Eaſy ſays you are 
a perfect Hypocrite : and that whatever Airs you give 


e a World of 
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F —— 2. that's vaſtly 8 
ne Women, you are for ower 
in Love, 1 T zuniſh as 2 din fit. 
IL. Top. Ha! ha Right, — what figuihes Beau- 


ty without Power? And a fine Woman when ſhe's mar- 
ried makes as ridiculous a Figure, as a beaten General 
matching Dot of a Garriſon. 

L. Ea, I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt Daves 
in your Uſe of Power, would be from a too heedleſs 
11 you. would more mind the Man than his 

grit. * 

L. Fop. piqued again, by all that's fretful- wen, 
certainly to give Envy is a Pleaſure RENE . 

[To Lady Nur: 
. aß. Does not ſhe A him well, my Lord? 


L. Bet. Ha! ha! 
IA i L L. Mor. 
L. Mor. Pere, and. me to meli. or now Lal- 
moſt bluſh to thi I ever was uneaſy at him. 
To Lad Eafy. 
> PR Lady Eaſy, I = ten thouſan Pardoas, Tm 
afraid I am on all this while. - 


I. aj. O not at all, my Lord, you are always good 


Company, when you pleaſe: not but in ſome things, in- 
deed, you are apt to be like other fine gratlemen, a little 
too looſe in your Principles. d JG * 

L. Fop. O, Madam, never to the Offence of the Ladies, 
I apree in any Community with them; no body is a more 
conſtant Churchman, when the fine Women are there. 

L. Eafj. O fy, my Lord, you ought not to go for their 
ſakes at all. And wonder, you | at are forþein ſuch 
a good Huſband of your Virtues, are not afraid of ring- 
ing your Prudence into a Lampoon or a Play. 

L. Bet, Lan poons and Plays, Madam, are only things 

de laugh'd et. 

Nr More Plays now indeed one need not be ſb much 
afraid of, for ſince the late ſhort-fighted View of em, 
Vice may go on and proſper, the Stage dares hardly 
ſhew a Vicious Perſon ſpeaking like himfelf, for fear of 
815 call'd Prophane for — him. 


L. Faq. 
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we my ns for Gomterpe, andharfor 
rvartegrk the Oourt's + coming home, [ 


85 ene our Bo. <.. 
1. Bee. Ol by all means. 


L. 240, Lad) Berg, Lmuffleave yon: Fer Im epd 


to write Letters, and I Know yor' won't give * Nine 
after Supper. 


L. Bet. Well, my Dear, TH make # Mort Vilt und | 


be with yon. Exit Ray, 
Pray = s become of my Lady Worabes 754 
L.. Mor. Oh, 1 believe he's gone: home, alas, the 
Teem'd not to be very well. I, 
L. Fo. And where's Sir Charles, mx Lord? 
L. Mer. I. left him at tis own | 
IL. Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, I'm afraid. | 
I. Fp. Nay, as for that matter, > Man may ramble at 
Home ſonietimes—But here come the Chae 
make a little more haſte, Madam. 5 - [Exeunt. 


EXELL 
| The SCENE changs ts . bs Cues e 


as, Lady ahi 


1. 50 8 0 Fe come home?- 0 | 
Serv, Yes, : e ** K — 
L. E40 . Where is he? * 1H 42 b 
Serv. 1 believe, e bes 14 abwa cödvep. 
L. Bah. Where's F £? Bid her get me ſome Wax 
and Paper —ſftay, it's no matter, now I'think on it— 


there's ome thors 5 wrt Toilet,” N Pw 


*# . 7 
2 2 * * 


Lois 


. ys ot wy © 


es, we mult | 


4 
] 
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] 
] 
4 
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1 e 


The SCENE opens. 7 * $ Chartes 
without. his Pertwig,, and Edging by him, We ſeep A 
x Ea eaſy Chairs. | 
Thea Ee, 1 Baly, wake rt gud meble, — os, 
H Protect mes „ Ves Patience, Be. 
Tesch me to: bear this killin Sight, or let n 
Me think my dreaming Senſes are deceiv'd? 
on a Sight like this,, might miſe the am | 
Of Puty, en toi the, Braaſt af Love! At leaſt 
In chrow this iger of mf Patience off ET bn 
Now-wake him im his Guilt, "4 
And- barefac d front him with my Wrongs. 
Fil talk to him tilk he — till Demos 
Frowns on me, perhaps n 
Pm loſi again The Eaſe of a few: Tr | 
Is all that's left to mewn | 
And Du forbids. me to inſult, 
When 1 have vom d Obedience—Pert I a4] 
The Fault's in me, and Nature, has not form'd | 
That warm the Heart to Lo“ 
Somewhere there is a. Fanlt 
But Heav'n beſt knows. hat both of vs deſerve: 
Ha! Bare-headed; and in © ſeand a Sleep! 
Who knows;'while thus expos'd: te th' unwholſom * 
Bat Heav'n offeuded may o'ertake his Crime, 
And, in ſome lauguiſtüng Diſtemper, leave him 
A ſevere Example of its violated Laws 


Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love. 
This may prevent it. 


[Takes a Steinkirk off her Neck, and lays it. 
gently on his Head. 
an if he ſhou'd wake offended at my too buſy Care, let 


D 3 | my 


— 
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my heart - breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond Aﬀec- 


l fe bas been out fome Time, a Bull rim 
Edging wakes and flirs Sir Charles. . 
ag. Oh! - $* . 1 7 X Cy.9 
Sir Char. How now! what's the matter? . - 
 £2g. O] Bleſs my Soul, my Lady's come home. 
Sir Char. Go, go then. Bell rings. 


Eag. O lud! My Head's in ſuch a Condition too. [ Runs. 
to the Glaſs) T am coming, Madam 0 lud! here's no 
Powder neither Here, Madam. Exit. 

Sir Char. How now? [| Feeling the Steinkirk upon. his 
Head.) What's this? How came it here? [Pats on his 
Wig.) Did not I ſee my Wife wear this to Day! | 
Death! ſhe can't have been here, ſure It could not be 
Jealouſy that brought her home for my coming 
was accidental. ſo too, I fear, might hers, -——- 
How careleſs have I been? not to ſecure the Door 
neither — Twas fooliſi It muſt be ſo! She cer- 
tainly has ſeen me here ſleeping with her Woman: — 
If ſo, how low an Hypocrite to her muſt that Sight 
have prov'd me The Thought has made me deipi- 
cable ev'n to myſelf How mean a Vice is Lying? 
and how often have theſe empty Pleaſures lull'd my Ho- 
nour and my Conſcience to a Lethargy, ————wbile I 
grolly have abus'd her, poorly tkulking behind a thou- 
ſand Falſhoods? Now I reflect, this has not been the firſt 
of her Diſcoveries— How contemptible a Figure muſt 
I have made to herf———A Crowd of recollected Cir- 
cumſtances confirms me now, ſhe has been long acquaint- 
ed with my Follies, and yet with what amazing Prudence 
has ſhe borne the ſecret Pangs of injur'd Love, and wore 
an everlaſting Smile to me? This aſks a little Thinking 
ſomething ſhould be done Pl ſee her inſtant- 
ly, and be reſolv d from her Behaviour. Exit. 


Th 


1 
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45 30 e -e ITCH 


Enter Lady Eaſy and Edging. 
L. Tah. XX JF HERE have you been, Egin | 
kg W Eag. Been, Madam FA Il came 
as ſoon as I heard you ring, Madam. f 
L.. Ea. How Guilt confounds her! but ſhe's below 
my Thought —Feteh my laſt new Scarf hither—I have 
a mind to alter it a little make haſte, | 
Eag. Yes, Madam, -l ſee ſhe does not ſuſpect 
any ing. 3 ö ö [ Exit. 
IL. Eaf. Heigh ho! [Sitting dowh.)] I had forgot— 
but Pm unfit for writing now———"Twas an hard Con- 
flig———yet it's a Joy to think it over: A ſecret Pride, 
to tell my Heart my Conduct has been Juſt —— How 
low are vicious Minds, that offer Injuries, how much ſupe- 
rior Innocence that bears 'em-——Still there's a Pleaſure 
ev'n in the Melancholy of a quiet Conſcience Away 


my Fears, it is not yet impoſible—————for while 
yi! Human Nature is not quite ſhook off, I ought not to 
© 3 Ne enter Edging auitb a Scarf. 


Ea. Here's the Scarf, Madam. STR,” 
I. Eafz. So, fit down there—and, let me ſee here 
—— Rip off all that Silver. | 
Eag. Indeed, I always thought it would become your 
Lady ſhip better without it —But now ſuppoſe, Madam, 
you carry'd another Row of Gold round the Scollops, and 
then you take and lay this Silver plain all along the Ga- 
thers, and your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it will give 
the Thing ten thouſand Times another Air, an 
L. Lag. 9 don't be impertinent, do as I bid you. 
_ Edg. Nay, Madam, with all my Heart, your Lady- 
ſhip may do as you pleaſe. | | 


os EE IL... 
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L. Faß. This Creature the Foul ſo confident, and I dare 
| hot part 155 her, 22 7 yok it Jealouſy. Lal. 

Enter ir ö 
Sir Glue: 80 my Dear! What, A workf how are you 
employ'd, ray? | 

L. Zah. 7 was thinking to alter this Scarf, here. 

Sir Char. What's amiſs Ty methinks it's very 
Eag Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but 
my Lady has a mind it ſhoul@ be proper too. 

* Char. Indeed! 


L. Eafy. 1 fancy plain Gold and Black would becoms | 


me better. ES 
Sir Char. That" 8 4 grave Thought, iy Dear. 
E. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lat 78 mack in che 
Ri We Tam ſure, as it is, it's fit for nothing but a Girl. 
— Char. Leave the Room. 1 
Es. Lord, Sir! Lean t für I moſt r 


S Char. Go grih. 
Ac {(Th)veuln g down thi Work hy ; 97 cgi "aſe 
Exit Kdging. 


If ever pe o him agati, PIt de 


Sit Chr. Sit ill, nlp Dent wat i with you 
3 whiek you 2 may wonder at, what I Raves to 
fay is of Importance tod, but die in order to my het6- 
| ane always talking Kindly to ou. 

L. Baß. Your Words were never difobligin ging, Bor can 
bag you with a Look that ever had the ppearance 


Sir Char, The perpetual Spring of your good Humour, 


lets me draw no Merit from what 1 have 1d to be, 
which makes me curious now to know yout 
P I Behorac am: And never having ask'd you this mel 


zles me; for can I (my Rita 
en » econcile to Reaſon, ne of 


N arriage with me. 
* Teese thought it ſuch a Hazard. 


ar. How con x fe of your Reftraint in 


2 5 Sedatẽneſs, Senfs, and render "Pi fition, pro- 
to fee an happy Life wich one (now reflect) that 
y took un Hor 8 Pains ev 'n _— IAA ap- 

pear 


chte of 


\ 
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pear but what I am; A looſe unheeded Wretch, abſent in 
all L do, Civil, and as often Rude without Deſign, un 
ſeaſonably thoughtful, eaſy to a Fault, and in my beſt of 
Praiſe, but careleſly Good - natur d; How ſhall I reconcile 
your Temper with having made fo ſtrange a Choice ? 
L. Eaſy. Your own Words may anſwer you———Your 
having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; 
and thro' that Careleſsnefs of Temper there ſlill ſhone- 
forth to mean undeſigning Honeſty, I always doubted of 
in ſmoother Faces: Thus while I ſaw you took leaſt Pains 
to win — 11 u pleas'd and wood me moſt: Nay, I 
have thought, that ſuch a Temper could never be deli- 
berately unkind: Or at the worſt I knew that Errors 
from want of Thinking might be borne; at leaſt, when 
prone one Moments ſerious Thought would end em: 
ſe were my worſt of Fears, and theſe, when weigh'd 
by growing Love againſt my ſolid Hopes, were no- 


A Cher. My Dear, your w Kartles 1 me, 

and juſtly calls my own in queſtion: I bluſk to think 
I've worn ſe bright a Jewel in my Boſom, and till this 
Lode, have ſcarce been curious once to look upon its 


L. Bh. Von ſet 100 bigh a value on the common 
Quilt of an eaſy Wife. 
A vor. ho pen double when Jr. 
'd: cqnfels, I yet ou Wr an 
he far than I have ſpoke you. p 
L. Cag. I underſtand you not. 


Sir Char. e me ply er 
ee 7 JW did you leave this Handkerchief? 
a). Ha! 


Retr wrongs is's pas font at? You hear. the Gert. | 
| . e. What tall 1 ay! ay Fear cenſored A 
ir not concern my Dear, in 

Truth and tell me. T o x 

L. ZAB. I cannot n -— and I could wilh you'd not 
vblige me 40. dba only Thing, I ever yet refus'd 
„a Tor 2:27 i 4.39 mt D 5 AH 4 81 ee 


* 2 1 2 


* you to a Pleaſure at my Senſe of 


to give you a Confuſion. 


* . 2 5 . = — 
ll. oe” we YO — 
* 2 = = a — —— 


Tower to do me future 


r ² MA ˙ . . eng bye Ie 
— — a — 
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you —and tho' I want Reaſon for my Will, let me not 
anſwer you, | 72 


* 


Sir Char, Your Will then be a Reaſon, and ſince ! 
ſee you are ſo generouſly tender of Reproaching me, 
*tis fit I ſhou'd be eaſy in my Gratitude, and make what 
ought to be my Shame, my Joy; let me be therefore 


Pleas'd to tell you now, your wond'rous Conduct has 


wak'd me to a Senſe of your Diſquiet pal, and Reſolu- 


tion never to diſturb it more (not that I offer 
it as a Merit, but yet in blind Compliance to my Will) 
let me beg you would immediately diſcharge your Wo- 
man. | 


1. 


I. Za. Alas! T think nat of her—O, my Dear, diſ. 


tract me not with this Exceſs of Goodneſs9 [Weeprng. 
Sir Char. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt I refleQ how little 
IT have deſerv'd it——I ſee you're in Pain to give me 
this Confuſion Come, I will not ſhock your Softneſs 
by my untimely Bluſh for what is paſt, but rather ſooth 
| » for my recover'd 
Happineſs to come. Give then to 5 new born Love, 
what Name you pleaſe, it cannot, ſhall 
O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my Soul ſwells up with 
Emulation to deſerve— -Receive me then entire at 
hft, and take what yet no Woman ever truly had, my 
conquer'd Heart. FUND den amn, 
I. Eaþ. O the ſoft Treaſure! O the dear Neward of 
long deſiring Love——Now I am bleſt indeed to ſee you 
kind without the Expence of Pain in being ſo, to make 


. you mine with Eaſineſs: Thus! thus to have you mine 
is ſomething more than Happineſs, tis double Life, and 


Madneſs of abounding Joy. But 'twas a Pain intolerable 


Char. O thou e 
in doing Juſtice to thy Love: I know thy Softneſs will 
refuſe me; but remember I inſiſt upon it. let thy 
Woman be diſcharg'd this Minute. 2 1 

L. Fah. No, my Dear, think me not ſo l 


, thi ow in Faith, 
to fear that after what you've ſaid, twill ever be in her 
| Nr When I can conveniently 
Provide for her, I'll think ont: But to diſcharge her e 
i | | 4 „„ 


not be too kind: 


neaging Vittas f But Pm too flow 


m 
- 4 


* 
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might let her gueſs at the Occaſion; and methinks 1 
wou'd have all our Difference, like our Endearments, be 
equally Secret to our Servants, 

Sir Char. Still my Superior every Way—-—be i it as 
you have better thought "Well, my Dear, now I'll 
confeſs a Thing that was not in your Power to accuſe me 
of; to be ſhort, I own this Creature | is not the only one 
I have been to blame with. 

L. Zah. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 

cern'd to find it ſo, for Conſtaney in Errors might have 
been fatal to me. i 
Sir Char. What is't you know, my Dear? [Surpris'd. 

L. Eaſy. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now 
my Lady Graveair. Four Careleſſneſs, my Dear, let 
al | the World know it, and it would have been hard in- 
deed, had it been only to me a Secret. 

Sir Char. My Dear, I'll ask no more Queſtions, for 
fear of being more ridiculous: I do confeſs, I thought my 
Diſcretion there had been a Matter-piece——How con- 
temptible muſt I have look d all this while? 

I. Eafy. You ſhan't ſay ſo. ' 

Sir Char. Well, to Aon, you ſee T had ſome Shame, as 
well as Nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady — 
on 4 po my- firſt diſcovering that you knew I had 

Rita te arp deer: 
Ff 14 ] * 1 as Na ? 3 at 
1 ”. vents the Viſit I intended —_ and 1 — 

8 adly wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me 
e 7 „Fin pes, Nis uterly inconvenient that I 
e 


ͤ—::⁵ a 


* ſhould ever ſee you more. | 
This indeed was more than I had merited. 
Enter Servant, © 


1 Sir Char. Who's there? 1 this to 
ll my Lady Graveairs, 


y - {Seals the Letter, and gives it to the Servant. © 
Sew. ves, Sir Madam, my Lady Betty's coms. 

h, L. Eeafp. I'll wait on her. | 

er * Char, My Dear, I'm thinking there may de other 


nce may have wrong'd you in; but 
'em, = ; corrected: Is 


6 uit, wn 
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can or yet make ęaſier to you?. 
L. Fah. None, my Dear, your good - nature never 
8 * that ; and now, methinks, 1 * Oc- 
caſion there chan ever. 

| -enter Serwant. 


* Sir, my Lord Morelo ves come. 


Deſign we had laid againſt Lady Betty. 
LI. ah. You did, and I f be pleas'd to be my- 
ſelf concern'd in it. 


waits for me with Impatience. But, my Dear, won't 
von think me tafteleſs to the Joy you've given me, to 


2. 


| 1 


— ä—ũ—— — 
* 


Seaſons muſt be obey d; and ſince I know 


Pen 


own, ſhou'd you neglect it. 


mitted ? But Time and future Thrift, of Tendernefs ſhall 
yet repair it all, The Hours will come when this ſoft 
gliding Stream that ſwells my Heart, uninterrupted ſhall 


renew its Courſe——— . 
And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall were 
With conſtant Force of due n Love. 

| | [Exeunt. 
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And then Re-niey Laꝶ Baſy and Lady Betty. 
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look ple 


ll _ *camtatices: Bet de Hake, We Hts Kas ade 
Maper- — 


'd too. 


there 2 or Circumſtance in your Fortune that I 


Sir Char. I am coming I think I told you of the | 


Sir Char. I believe we may employ you: I know be 
ſuffer at this Time any Concern. but you, employ my. 
= Friend's Happineſs depending, I cou'd not taſte my 


Sir Char. Thou eaſy Sweetneſs 0 what a Waſte 
on thy neglected Love, has my onthinking Brain com- 


L. Bu. Vom re been in Tears, my Dear, and yet you | 
Jon me, if 1 can't let you intd Cir, 


ms 

1 £4 LATED 4 41441 2 
A 

L. Bet, 


8 0 . 


= 
* 


d Cantiees Hess AN. Of 
I. Ber. Indeed 'm truly glad ee ban 

to find that —— ertenthante 
205 pron apart, bre e ne 6 ar 


_ Eng. Sir Charles your Enemy! 
L. Bee. My Dear, you'll pardon meif I always thought 
him ſo, but now I am convinc's of it. 


L. Bay. In what, pray? I can't think you'l find 
him fo. 


L. Bet. O! Madam, it dts been his whole Bafineſs of 
late to make an utter Breach betweet my Lord Morrhwe 0 
L. Eafj. That may be owing to your Vſage of wh 


Lord: perhaps he thought it wou'd not diſoblige youz 
I am confident you are miſtaken in him. 


L. Bet. O] I don't uſe to be out in Things of this 
Nature, I can fee well enough; But I ſhall de able to | 
tell you more when J have talk'd with my LU. 
L. Ex. Here he comes; and decade you Wall talk - 
with e Excuſes for poſitively I wilt Teave 


art t. Indend; my Don I defire you wonld ſtay then; 
for I know you think now; that I have a Mind 0 
to. 


o do 
oy 20 


Tv Faß. O——towhal ha!" ba! ea 
L. Ber. Well! remember this. ; 
Them LokMciniove, 


I. Mop. th ow Lord Monlove. 3 
Le Eaſy, Not at all, my Lord; but I mult 
Pardon for a homes Nai apt you e, 


i n C 31 2 L. 
L. Bet. My Lady ag ne? - ts 4 


L. I, Perhaps, Mea F rush to wh; he 
ines I may have deſery'd the'Qoidneſsyou of late hav 
ſhewn me, and was willing-w give you this opporty 
to convince me, . you have not done * Pho! 
Grodhds and Reaſo an A 

L. Bet. How handſomly e n me? Burt 
I can't bear that he ſhould chin I know it [et. 

þ wy, 1575 2 has paſs d between you and me, E 


] | dare 


„ 


— 
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dare ſwear that could not be her Thoughts at this Time: 
For when two People have a d profeſs'd Enemies, 
ſhe can't but think one will as little care to give, as t other 
to receive a Juſtification of their Actions. 

L. Mer. Paſſion indeed often does repeated Injuries on 
both Sides, but I don't remember in my Heat of Error 
| I ever yet profeſs'd myſelf your Enemy 

L. Bet. My Lord, { ſhall be very. free with u—1 
confeſs/ 1 do think now I have not a greater Enemy in 
the World. 

I. Mor. If having long loved you, to my own Diſquiet, 

be injurjous, I am contented then to ſtand the foremoſt 

of Enemies. 

— E. Bet. O my Lord, there's no great Fear of your be- 

ing my Enemy that way, I dare ſay 
Mor. There's no other Way my Heart can bear to 

A i will perfiſt to 

my undoing. 

I.. Bet. 7 fy, my Lord, we know where your 

Heart is well enough. 

I.. Mer. My Conduct has indeed deſerv d this Scorn, 

and — tis but — ſhould ſubmit to your Reſent- 

ment, and beg (tho' I W 7 


Sir Char. How, my Lord! —_ riſes. 
L.. Ber. Ha! He here? This was unlu Afade. 
L. Mor, O pity my Confuſion! n 17. L. 

Sir Char. I am ſorry to ſee you can ſo ſoon forget your- 
ſelf: methinks the Inſult you have borne from that Lady, 
by this Time, ſhou'd have warn'd you into a diſguſt of 
her eſs Principles. 

L.. Mor. Hold, Sir Charles! While you and I are 
Friends, I defire you would ſpeak with Honour of this 

— ſufficient I have no Complaint againſt her, 


L. Ber. My Lord, I beg you wou'd reſent this thing 
* An Injury like this, is better puniſh'd wi 
our ne ge nn ſhou'd d only * laugh d 
at. 


Sir Char, 


+ AS. 0. UE 4 
_ - 
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Sir Char. Ha! ha! the old Recourſe. Offers of any 

H to delude him from his Reſentment; and then, 

as the grand Monarch did with Cvalier, you are ſure 
— keep your Word with him. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know how far I am 
above your little Spleen, my Lord, your Hand from this 
Hour, — : 

Sir Chor. Pſhaw! pſhaw! All Deſign! all Piquel | 
meer Artifice, and diſappointed Woman, ; 

L. Bet. Look you, Sb, not that I doubt my Lord's 
Opinion of me; yet 

Sir Char. Look you, Madam, in han, your Word has 
been too often taken to let you make up Quarrels, as you 
uſed to do, with a ſoft Look, and a fair Promiſe you nes 


ver 060 to keep. 


L. Bet. Was ever ach an Inflence? he wou give 
leave to ſpeak. 
L. Mor. Sir Charks! 1 
L. Bet. No pray, 2. Lord, have A and __ 
his Malice ſeems to w particular, I dare his worſt, 
and urge him to the. aur ra Pray, Sir, wherein can 
7 Breach of Promiſe to my Lord? ö 
Sir Char. Death, you won't deny it? How often to 
piece up a Quarrel, have you appointed him to viſit 
you alone; tho' you have promis'd to ſee; no other 
Company the whole Day, when he was come, he has 
ou among the Laugh of, noiſy Fops, Coquets, 


— — Kufolately _ while your full Eyes 
ran o'er with Tranſport of their Flattery, and your 


own vain Power of pleaſing? How often, I ſay, have 
you been known to throw away, at leaſt, four Hours of 
your. good Humour, upon ſuch Wretches; and the 


Minute they were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk 
into adiſtaſteful Spleen, complain d you had talk d your- 


ſelf into the Head-ach, and then indulg d upon the 
dear Delight of ſeei yuh in Pain: And by that 
time you ys ftretch'd, and gap'd him heartily out 


of Patience, of a ſudden. moſt — nder yo 5 


had EY way. r 


q4 - 


— 
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a vet, Sis, Mise pe sd 6 24 2 
Sir Char. No tho this might ſerve to ſhew the 
Nature of your Principles: But the noble Conqueſt you 
have gain'd at laſt over defeated Seaſe of —— 
too, has made your Fame immortal. ä 
. L. Ma. How, Sir? . | \ 
L. Bet. My Reputation? | 
Sir Chap. ys Madam, — wy Lord, 
if T advance a Falſhood, then reſent it. I ſay, your 
n tt has been your Life's whole Pride of 
late, to be the common Toaſt of every publick Table, 
vain even in the infamous: Addreſſes of a married Man, 
my Lord Foppington; let that be reconeil'd with Neputa - 
ton, I'll now ſhake Hands with Shame, — wget 
the low Contempt which you deſerve from him; 
but I ſuppoſe you'll yet endeavour'to recover him. Now 


you find ill Ufage in danger of loſing your 
Qs poſſible Jou! ſtop at noching w preſerve 2 
5 


L. Ber. Sir Chur | 
1 25.2: [Walls Sr | und be after ber. 
Sir Char. [ know your Vavity ts ſo voracious, 'twill 
&v'n wound'itfelf-to feed ire 1f;/ offer him 2 Blank, per- 
| _—_— fut up with Hopes of what Nature he — 
even with yout Pride to keep him 
. I. Bet. c 1 have not deſery'd this of yoo. 
i Burffing inte Tears. 
| Sir Chir, (Ab! Trae Woman, drop him a ſoft dii- 
ſemblie Teas, hd thom. Un" faſt Relrnamoue-aanlh bo 
_ kvuftit of Covrſe: 
Jew "a Dor. S 1 can-bear no more, ooh Tears 
* 6, GY. - v4 4 . "#7 
Vie Chee rind the ow lab? * ddl ind de abe 
M/ Lord, if you te her, you're 'andone; the very 
next Sight of my Lord Fo en 
forſwear all! tkat ſhe can ſe. 
L. Bet. My Lord — ng: Is that the mighty Crime 
that umd bondems ue then? Ven know I ub'd Kim but 
1 q Tool of my Reſentment, which you yourſelf, by 


5 


Sed 


a WP 


A pretended Friendſhip to us both, molf artfully provok'd 


has fhewn himtetf 
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me t 
OL _-> Hold, FeonjureYou, Madam, T want not this 
L. Bet. Send for him this Iftnare, and you and Re 
ſhalt both be Witneſſes of the Contempt, and Deteſlation 


I have for any forward Hopes his anity may have 


given kim, of your Mylice wool inſinuate. 

Sir Cbar. Death! you would as ſobm eat Fire, as boch 
part witkr your luxuridus Laſte of Folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his Face, or any one, that would 


make you bluſh-to'deny it lere comes my Wife, 


now we ſhall ſee——Ha! and m my Lord See ton with 
her——Now! now, we ſhall ſee this mig Rey Proof 
of your $incerity Now ! my Lord, you'll have a 


Warning ſure, and henceforth know me for your. TP 


indeed— 5 
22 Lady Eafy and Lord Foppingtoh. 
L. ah. In Tears, 9 Dear, what's the matter 
L. Bet. O, my. 1 all I told you's true; Sir os 
inveterably-my Enemy, that if I 
betiev'd E deferv'd but half kis Hate, "would make me 


hat 
"7: Np. tne you, cl. pry dee Wat is: chis Ba- 


fine 

85 22 Why Durs, A Lord, for c ough ght T know 
J have Made fel a Breath betwiit em can't 10. 
Wiſe much for the Courage of a Woman; but if er 
holds, am fure it's wide enough, you may enter tem a a 
Breaft, my Lord. 

L. Fep. S thou bo, Sui den 1 hold Siu to 
Four I atm the firſt Man in the Town, 

2 246. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtake in His; I 
hope he has not made my Lord your Enemy. 

L. Bet. I know not what he has done. 

L.. Mor. Far de that Thought! Alas! I am too much in 
fear myſelf, that what I have this Day committed, ad- 
vis d by, his miſtaken 2 BY have done my 


Log reparable Pr dice. 
25 a I. Bl. 


4 $3 


— 
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L. Bet No, my Lord, ſince I perceive his little Arts 


have not prevailed upon your Good-nature to my Preju- 
dice, I am hound in Gratitude, . in Duty to myſelf, and 


to the Confeſſion you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 


ledge now, I have been to blame too. | 
I. Mar. Ha! is't poſſible, can you own ſo much? O 
my tranſported Heart. 6 3 | 
I. Bet. He ſays I have taken Pleaſure in ſeeing you 
uneaſ I own it — but twas when that Uneaſineſs I 
thought proceeded from your Love; and if you did love 
— will not be much to pardon it. | 


L. Mer. O let my Soul thus bending to your Power, 


adore this ſoft deſcending Goodneſs. 


I. Bet. And ſince the giddy Woman's Slights I have 


ſhewn you too often, have been publick, tis fit at laſt 
the Amends -and Reparation ſhou'd be ſo: Therefore 
what I offer'd to Sir Charles, I now repeat before this 
Company, my utter Deteſtation of any paſt or future 
2 that has or ſhall be offer d by me to your Un- 
cafineſs. | | 

L. Mor. O be lefs generous, or teach me to deſerve it 
Now bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious Accuſa- 
—_— hs La ü ook woes . | 
IL. Fp. Hah! Pardi voila quelque Choſe d Extracrdi- 
I. Bee. As for my Lord Foppington, I owe him Thanks 
For having been ſo friendly an Inſtrument of our Recon- 
ciliation ; for tho” in the little outward Gallantry I re- 
ceiv'd from him, I did not immediately truſt him with 
my Deſign in it, yet I have a better Opinion of his Un- 
derſtanding, than to ſuppoſe he cou'd miſtake it. 
IL. Fop I am ſtruck dumb with the Delibexation of 
her Aſſurance; and do not poſitively remember, that the 
Nen. Clarence of my Temper ever had ſo bright an Oc- 
caſion to ſhew itſelf before. r 
I. Bet. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the Freedom 
J have taken with you. 5 

L. Fop. O, Madam, don't be under the Confuſion of 
an Apology upon my Account; for in Caſes of this Na- 
ture, I am never diſappointed, but when I find a Lady 
8 | R 0 
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of the ſame Mind two Hours together Madam, I 
have loſt a thouſand fine Women in my time; but never 
had the- ill Manners to be out of Humour with any one 
1 = ay; 3 MIN 

L y Lord t'sa v ent Tem 

L. Fop. Madam, to — EI I am ** uni- 
verſal Peace with Mankind, fince you own I have ſo far 
contributed tõ your Happineſs, give me leave to have che 
Honour of completing. it, by joining your Hand where 
you have. already offer'd up your Inclination. 

L. Bet, My Lord, that's a Fayour I can't refuſe. you. 

L. Mor. Generous indeed, my Lord. p 

L. Fop. joins their Hands. 

1 Fop. And flap my Breath, if ever I _ better 8 
ince my firſt Entrance into human Nature. 

Sir Char. How now, my Lord! . what! throw up the 
Cards before you have loſt the Game? 

I. Fap. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did defign to 
have play'd with her alone: But he that will keep well 
with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to make one 
at a Poole with em: And ſince I know I muſt engage 
her in my Turn, I don't ſee any great Odds ati * 
him take the firſt Game with her. 

Sir Char, Wiſely confider'd, my Lord. 

L. Bet. And now, Sir Char. 

Sir Char. And now Madam, Pl ſave you the Trouble 
ef a long Speech; apd, in one Word, confeſs 8 
Thing I have donè in Regard to you this Da 
purely Artificial I ſaw there was no Way to vers 
you to my Lord Morelowe, but by alarming your Pride 
with the Danger of loſing him: And fince the Succeſs 
muſt have by this Time convinc'd you, that in Love no- 
this is more ridiculous than an over - acted Averſion; I 

ure you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate 
you Good-nature, by heartily FR at the F we 
ad put you in: Ha! ha! hal 

L. Ea. Ha! ha! ha! 


I. Bet. Why—— well I declare it now, I hate you 


worſe than ever. 
Sir Char. Ha! ha! ha! And was it afraid they wou'd 
take 


ä 


* Ne I DA nit 
15 take nw de Lope Bow ft = Powe lar bey 


41 
L. Eg. My Dear: I beg-your Pardon; but dar inpof 
ſible 3 — h when — heartily plean d. 

L. Fop. Realty, Madam; I am afraid the Humour of 7 
Company wilf draw me inte your Diſpleaſure too; MW ( 

ut if 1 were to expire this Moment, my laſt Breath t 
0 

t 


— — 
— 2 — — pen . 
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wou d poſitively go. out with a Laub. Hal haf ha! 
L. Bet. Nay; I have deſerv'd it all, that's the: Bruth 
ont but I Hope, my Lord; you were nnn. 
A againſt me. 
L. Mor. As a Proof, Madam, I am-inclind never. to 
deceive you more,. do confeſs I had my ſhare in't. 
L. Bit. Tou do, my Lord then I declare twas a 
Peſigu, one or other the beſt carried on, that ever I. 
Enew in my Life; and (to my Shame own it) for ought 
I. know, the only thing that could have prevaifd upon 
my Tem mper: "F'was a fooliſh Pride that has coſt me 
many à bitten Lip to ſupport it—1 with we don! t both 
repent, - my Loi 
FEE, Mor. Don't you tepent without me, anc wo never. 
M 
Sir Cbar. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the World 
can ſay of your — „is thut wy Lord _ 1 
Wage and you have try d it. vis 
Enter a Servant "to Lord Mordlove, 
Serv. My Lord, Nr. L wir's below, and . 
Enow what time Your Lordihip wilt pleaſe to have the 
Muſick begin. 
I. Mor. Sir Charles wie fax you wil you give me 
leave to 10 'em hither?” 
Sir Char, As the Ladies think ft, my Lond. A 
I. Bet. Of by alt means, "twill be better here, ane 
we cod have the Terraſs to ourſelves, 
L. Mor. Then, pray, defire em to come all hither 
Immediately. | 
Serv. Fe, PT... LIE [Exit Serv, 
Ester Lach Graveats, . 
r, Char. Lady Graveairs! 
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We C1238 en YL 
11 i L. Grav. Yes, you may well ftart! but don't ſuppoſe 


I am now come like a-poor tame N ur 
4 am Fre 


Guilt; but if I cou'd to vou; with a 
* Char. Come, come, you have Senſe,. Don 
poſe yourſelf—you are unhappy and I own. myſelf the 
the only Satisfaction J can offer you, is to pro- 
— no new * Ie long New me from yau; but a ſin- 
cere Reflexion e long Ne and Injuries F've done 


the beft of Wives; — Amends pj only Sake I 


now muſt part with you, and all the inconvenient om 


of 

0; 

th 

th 

Sn 

ſures of my Life. 

to L. Grav. Have you then fallen into the low Contempt 

. of expoſing me, and to your Wife too ? 

2 Sir Char. Twas impoſſible, * i 1 ate 

rl be ſincere in my Converſiag. N 

ht L. Gray. Deſpicable! 25 

on Sir Char. Do not think ſo for "OY Frum ſhe'll 

me not reproach you—nor, by her Carriage, ever let the 

th WW World perceive you've. wrong d her,. My Dear 
L. Eap Lady Grawegirs, I hope you'll ſup with us? 
L. Grav. Y can't refuſe { fo much Company, 


Madam. 

Sir Char. You ſee the worſt of ber Reſentmept— In 
the mean time; dont cndenzaur in he her Friend, aud 
ſne'll never be yaur Enemy. 

L. Crav. I am unfortunate— tis what wy Tran ** 
deſery.d, and 1 ſubmit to it. gy 467 

L. Ape. Jol here ache Manx 

L. Zah. Come, Ladies, Rl wer © = 


After the Mulick, a 80} NG. 


Abina with an Angel's 1 
By Love ordain d for Foy, 
Seems of the Sirens cruel Race, 
To charm and then deftroy. 


ab. TH 7 8 f G | . With : 


* 
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| With all the 12 of Look but, 
Throug b Pride, mila len oft for Grace, 
She 644 the Swain expire. 


The God of Love enrag'd to fee 
The Nymph defy his Flame, 
Pronounc d his Mercile/s Decres 
Againſt the Haughty Dame; © 


: as Age with double Speed 0 ertak "TED 
Let Love the Room of Pride ſupply; 
Lud when the Lovers all 4 ag her, 
A ſpotleſs Virgin let * 4. 


Sie Charles comes TOY with Lady Ealy. | : 


Sir Char. Now, m Dear, I find my Happineſs grow 
much upon me; i all my paſt Experience rp the 845, 1 
| even Soca the better Sort ſo much of Polly, 
ry Malice, Paſſion, and irreſolute Deſire, that I con- 
cluded thee but of the foremoſt Rank, and therefore 
ſcarce worthy my Concern; but thou haſt ſtirr d me with 
ſe ſevere a Proof of thy exalted Virtue, it gives me 
Wonder equal to my Love lf then the unkindly 
Thought of what I have been, hereafter ſhould intrude 

| beth thy growing Quie, let this Reflection teach thee to 


- Thy W 8 
dd fm that fe . 


* 


by Virtue prov d; 
'd and truly low d. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Orr et ing or a, 3 
| Falſe Fears of Slaw'ry no more are ſhown; . 


Ner dread of paying Tribute fo a foreign Throne, 

All Stations now the Fruits of Conqueſt ſhare, 

Except (if ſmall with great Things may compare) 

* Oppreſ Condition of the Lal ring Player. 

We're ftill in Fears ( as you of late in France) 

Of the Deſpotick Power of Song, and Dance: 

For while Subſcription, like a Tyrant, reigns, 

Nature's neglected, and the Stage in Chains, 

And Engliſh Actors Slaves to ſauell the Frenchman' s ( 
Gains. 

Like Zſop's Crow, the poor a Stage, 

That liv'd on wholſom Plays i th latter Age, 

Deludid once to fing, 'ev'n juſtly ſero d, 

Let fall her Cheeſe to the Fox Mouth and fare'd: 

O that our Judgment, as your Courage bas 

Your Fame extended, davon d afſert our Cauſe, | 

That nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to foreign Laws. 

If awe but live to fee that joyful Day, | 

Then of the Engliſh Stage, reviv'd eve may, 

As of your Honour now, with proper Application, ſay. 


So auben the Gallick Fox by Fraud of Peace, 
Had 4 the Britiſh Cant Baſe, 


ah tn 22 E;- 24. 
bn Toils of oa te Politicis around him laid: 


Shews him how one cloſe Hur of (Gullick Thought 
Retook theſe Towns for which he Years had fought, 


2 this 10 ladignaut Savage rolls bis feery . 
Su 


Connell d to bt, he n his ſhaggy Mane; 
pd ts: hf Dogs ae e 
Ten. 0-194 repent 
 avith dreell Cre, end borrid n 
furious, plunges on through Streams of Curt, © : 
- And Shen waith falſe Bavarian R the Pale Dat E's 
one puſor Battle aue. air Mv, 


